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DEMENTED DIPLOMACY. 
[["is 20 is no getting past the fact. There 


is no satisfaction like that which per- 
vades us all when we are able to exclaim 
to our fellow-men, ‘‘ We told you so!” There 
is no humiliation greater than to be obliged to 
admit that we were told so, especially when the 
matter somehow involves a basket of cham- 
pagne or a white hat—the ruling color—or 
some other tangible concession of our ignor- 
ance or want of judgment. 
Now, our readers will bear witness that we 
‘<told them so,” about the wretched farce that 


was enacted in Washington last Spring—the | 


miserable ‘‘ Alabama Convention.” Never 
was a country brought to a more abject 
condition of humiliation than we have been, 
through the ignorance and chicanery of 
the existing Administration, in that affair. 


We cannot, in our limited space, go over | 


the field; but, as we write, the position 
is this: The President asks the Senate to 


father his blunders—to eat the humble-pie | 


that Gladstone presents to him, and let him 
slip away to the congenial society of his 


cigars, bull-pups and jockeys. We may speak 


too late to be heard, and we are not vain 
enough to suppose that, even if we were heard, 


we could influence a single vote in that Senate | 
which noses at the heels of power; but we | 
hope that the Senatorial representation of the | 


United States—which has intrinsically some 
sense of honor left—will not allow itself to be 
shouldered with the monstrous moon-calf of 


Grant's diplomacy. Let Grant and the worthy | 


representative of Petrus Stuyvesant’s cabbage- 


garden go their ways, and let the British Lion | 
growl—if it wishes to do so. We know | 


nothing ‘‘so lovely” as to keep the ‘‘Alabama 
Claims” an open question. Why should we 
take the hook out of the jaws of Leviathan? 








“ANYTHING TO BEAT GRANT.” 


T is quite the fashion of partisans to call 
| Cincinnati Convention people ‘‘Soreheads,” 
to say that their motives are personal and 
spiteful, and that all they mean by Horace 
Greeley is to break up the Republican Party, 
out of animosity to General Grant; that the 
Liberal Reform movement is personal against 
General Grant wholly, because he did not give 
its leaders certain patronage. This falsehood 
has been over and over exploded, so far as the 
matter of patronage goes. A full investigation 
of this slander was had in the United States 
Senate, in the course of which Senator Morton 
lost some laurels, as head party whipper-in. 
The military Ring are the disorganizers. 
They broke up the ‘‘party harmony,” like a 
band of highwaymen, by usurping its ma- 
chinery by force and fraud ; by bayonets, as in 
Louisiana, and by Federal office-holders, as in 
New York—and all with the military intent to 
coerce everybody to concur either in the re- 
nomination of Grant or in the destruction of 
the Republican Party. It is they who are the 
disorganizers—that is, so far as the old ma- 
chinery of the Republican Party is concerned. 
But the old Republican machine it smashed, 
and is dead as a door-nail. The Republican 
Party takes a new birth and a new departure 
from Cincinnati, under fresh leaders. Its old 
flag is still full high advanced, but its borders 
are enlarged ; and that fact makes all the dif- 
ference in the world. It goes now for Peace, 
Amnesty, Reform and Union ; for One Term ; 
for war against thieving Rings an1 corpora- 
tions ; and for a hand-and-hand union with all 
men who will stand on this new platform, and 
help to push onward its noble endeavors and 
pledges. This is the issue to-day between the 
military Bourbons and old fogies, and the new 


party of youth and impulse. Grant and the old | account as it evidently does the grammar, or | 


fogy Ring are a thousand years behind the 
times, when they talk about this sublime Re- 
form movement as a ‘‘Sorehead” grumble. 
The old shallow pretext about Rebels and Ku- 
Klux is now quite “too thin” to conceal the 
Disunionists and Plunderers and Despots, who 


have masked in false colors so long, that their | ests stood in the way 


ravages in the South, and their corruptions and 


robberies and usurpations in the North, have | very eve of the last election. 





___ FRANK LESLIF’S ILLU 


| machine. Their curses and threats, their hopes 
'and fears, are as powerless now to scare the 
Northern whites as would be the crack of a 
whip to alarm the emancipated Southern 
blacks. The country is getting its freedom— 
whites and blacks! Its freedom from Dis- 
union, and from all the wickedness and folly 
of Hate, of Schism, of Sectionalism, and Pre- 
judice. 

t is General Grant’s fault that he was ambi- 
tious and weak and obstinate enough to put 
himself in his present position. It was he 
who absolutely forced himself into it by down- 
right military tactics, acting under the advice 
of perfidious sycophants. He should have 
modestly retired out of the way, unless asked 
to come again to the front. He is not the first 


man who, when he 





“would rend the oak, 
Dreamed not of its revound.” 


| And what is thus true of Grant’s Ring is true of 


the old Bourbon Democrats. The Reform De- | 


mocracy will, we think, sweep all their found- 


ations from under the old Bourbons of 1864 
and 1868, in about ninety days. And it is no | 


ditterence whether the Bourbons make or don't 
make a nomination with the old Democratic 
machinery. The Liberal Republican Party is 
| the new and living party of the People. ‘The 
| true party. The party ot Peace, of Union, and 
| 
and glorious victory, gathering recruits under 
Honest Horace Greeley, as it advances, from 
| among all parties. ‘The old fogies may as well 


fully and promptly to this blessed revolution. 


THE ‘‘WORLD’S” HATRED 
OF 
SOUTHERN DEMOCRATS AND ENGLISH 
GRAMMAR. 
| “Put how trivial a matter is the release of a few 


elderly Southern inen trom disability to hold of- 
fice, in comparison with the great questions which 
penetrate to the very roots of the :uudamental 
structure of our Government.”—EXTRACT FROM THE 
World, 
JE are not in the habit of reading the 
\\ World. We believe very few people are ; 
and hence the spasmodic and hysteri- 
| cal anger which, we learn, it has been dis- 
playing against the conductors of its successful 
| vival, the Tribune. But in a scathing re- 
| view of the World’s proposal to the Democratic 


dorse Mr. Greeley, in that genuine Demo- 
cratic journal, Ben Wood’s Sunday News, we 
find the above quotation indignantly com- 
mented upon, as displaying an equal amount 
| of ignorance and impudence on the part of 
the ; seudo Democratic organ ! 

As the member of the Democratic Committee 
| from Arkansas, Mr. Hanell, proved in his in- 
| dignant letter replying to the flippant imperti- 
} nence, this matter is not one which concerns 
| ‘a few elderly Southern men only,” but may 
| control for Grant E1cHTy-E1GHT Electoral votes ! 


| Such ignorance and imbecility in a party 


| organ suggests the suspicion of treachery—for 


| the fact is too plain and patent to have escaped 
| the knowledge even of the petits-maitres who 
move the World—in their own conceit, but 
| whose big words with little meaning have long 
made them the laughing-stocks of people who 
understand the English language. For, pass- 
ing over the bad feeling and bad taste displayed 
in the paragraph quoted, not to mention the 
gross ignorance it displays, what does the 
man mean in grubbing ‘‘at the roots of the 
fundamental structure of our Government” ? 

The words are ‘‘ very brave words,” as Dr. 
Caius would say ; but do they mean anything ? 
What is a fundamental structure? and can it 
have any ‘‘ roots”? 

These are questions which will perplex plain 
people, and very ‘‘grave questions” they are 
which must ‘‘ penetrate” even through the 
foggy atmosphere of the World. 

Byron, in his ‘‘English Bards and Scotch 
Reviewers,” attacked Walter Scott for having 
more “‘ gramarye than grammar” in his ‘Lay 
of the Last Minstrel”; and though the editor 
of the World is evidently no conjuror, he yet 
displays the same hostility to Lindley Murray 
that he evidently feels toward the suffering 
Southern people, whom he has made the sub- 
ject of his sneers 

For, he says that ‘the life of a party is its 
principles ”"—a blunder no Sunday-school boy 
would have made, remembering the famous 
quotation, ‘‘The wages of sin is death,” 
though possibly the World, “in its philoso- 
| phy” (Comptism) holds the Bible in as little 


} 





| the ‘elderly Soutnern Democrats,” whom it 
wantonly and foolishly insults. 

The Democracy of the South have long 
| suspected how faithless the World’s profes- 
| sions of sympathy have been, when its own 
| selfish organic and ‘ fundamental”  inter- 
as when it ‘ sold” 
them during the war, and since, on the 
But that it 





STRATED NEWSPAPER. 


| af a 
of Hope! And it is marching to an assured | 


quit scolding and slandering, and yield grace- | 


Party to commit suicide by refusing to in-| 
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| with such unanimity and fervor, by the whole 
Southern people. 
*“ Unharmed, then, let the dirty creature rage, 
Secure in dullness, driveling, Want and age.” 





‘*‘SPRECHEN SIE DEUTSCH.” 
TT\HE tide of Teutonic immigration rolls 
| in upon us in a mighty wave in this 

year of 1872. The Immigration Re- 
turns for the first quarter show that, as 
compared to the Irish immigration, once s0 
preponderating, the German this year is more 
than three to one; as compared to the English, 
almost two to one, and as to the French, ten 
to one. 

Thus, from Ist January to 3lst March 
the influx was 12,497 Germans, 3,48 Irish, 

| 7,544 English, 1,368 French. This superiority 
ot German over all other immigration was 
observable in the returns for 1869-70, 

The war, of course, checked this flow for the 
time of its continuance, and it was supposed 
the welding together of the German nationality 
under the new Empire would interpose a bar- 
rier to the outward rush. 

But such has not been the case, as these 
| ficures show ; in fact, the temporary damming- 
up of the stream seems only to have acceler- 
ated its after-flow. 

This may not please Bismarck, but it pleases 
the thoughtful American, who must welcome | 
the accession of such intelligent, industrious 


and thrifty citizens. 

Already New York is one of the largest | 
| German cities in the world, and, as much of 
this new immigration will stop here, promises 
to be more Teutonic still. 

Already lager-bier is making rapid marches 
on the old national tipple, and the music of | 
the Vaterland is to be heard on our streets and | 
in our concert-rooms; the German tenor 
Wachtel held his own gallantly at the Grand 
Opera House, and Janauschek disputed the | 
tragic laurel with Ristori. 

As a political element, under the leadership 
of the great orator, Carl Schurz, the German 
| vote will most probably decide the coming 

Presidential canvass, and it is fast becoming 
one of the chief elements to leaven our loaf. 

It is curious, that as a cognate race, the 
Dutch, first occupied and ruled Manhattan, or 
Nieue Amsterdam, as we read in the chronicles 
of Diedrich Knickerbocker, this second avatar 
of Teutons should come to enjoy the fatness 
of the land, and dispossess the descendants of 
the men who drove the Dutchmen out. 

Another striking feature of this year's im- 
migration is to be noticed in the fact that 
the majority of the incomers of all nationalities 
are skilled laborers and Protestants, which 
reverses the usual proportions. This year’s 
arrivals, also, are chiefly young and single men 
—the proportion of males to females being 
more than two to one. 

All of which shows that there is a good time 
coming for the German element in America, 
which we trust, however, will Americanize it- 
self as much as possible, and cast back no 

lingering looks on its native from its adopted 


land. 


AN EARLY WATER TELEGRAPH: 
A SECRET WELL KEPT. 

T a time when the spontaneous tribute 
A of two hemispheres is being paid to 
+4 the genius of Morse, it may not be 
amiss to mention a kindred enterprise, which 
was privately undertaken at about the same 
time his own world-renowned invention was 
brought to perfection. When the jeers and 
sneers of dignified members of Congress 
were being bestowed upon Morse’s untried 
and incomplete invention in Washington, and 
his attempt to establish a short experimental 
line between the capital and the city of Balti- 
more was being discouraged and scouted in a 
manner that was little less than disgraceful— 
whether caused by natural stupidity or inex- 
cusable ignorance—a telegraphic enterprise, of 
an entirely different character, was engaging 
the attention of another inventor, and two or 
three studious and scientific men, especial 
friends in this metropolis, whose investigations 
and progressive operations never reached the 
public ear. The inventor, and the very few 
gentlemen who knew of his embryo project, 
were never ‘‘interviewed’’ by enterprising 
reporters of the daily Press. The ingenius 
experimenter kept his own counsel. Having 
| ‘nothing to say” concerning his secret, he said 
it, ‘‘and there an end.” And the present is 
he first exposition of a then incipient tele- 





























graph, which came very near becoming an 
established and practical fact in American | 
telegraphy. | 

Mr. Samuel D. Dakin, a gentleman of fine 
intellect, and much given to scientific research, 
was at that time in Washington, engaged in | 
getting through both houses of Congress ap- | 
| propriations for the establishment of the Float- | 
ing Dry Dock, afterward passed, for.the ports | 
of New York, Philadelphia, San Francisco, | 








making water, under hydraulic pressure, the 
main element in a system of telegraphy. 

After long study, and various patient experi- 
menting, Mr. Dakin had an operating in- 
strument constructed, by a most ingenious 
and delicate worker in metals in Centre 
Street, containing brass types, which could be 
quickly arranged, and distinctly impressed, in 
words, upon slips of paper like that after- 
ward employed by Morse himself. ‘The action 
which produced this was the hydraulic 
power of water in a metallic tube, or pipe, by 
the pressure of a key, not unlike a single 
piano-key, at one end of the same. Five miles 
of this small pipe were arranged, and operated, 
with great secrecy, in a huge close coil, in the 
spacious cellar of the Girard House, at the 
corner of Chambers Street and West Broadway, 
now the Cosmopolitan Hotel. Several dis- 
patches were distinctly impressed by the types 


| upon the paper at the distant end of the pipe 


or tube, in the presence of the inventor's 
brother-in-law, the late Charles Gould, then a 
well-known broker and banker in Wall Street, 
Rev. Dr, G. W. Bethune, his life-long friend and 


| pastor at Utica, Charles Cisco, a partner in the 


Floating Dry Dock Company, Prof. Mapes, who 
lived close by, and the recorder of this brief 
reminiscence. No other person, except the 
inventor’s relative, Hon. Amos Kendall, of 
Washington, was ever made acquainted with 
this very early attempt at telegraphing through 
the medium of compressed water. 

Some defects in the invention awaited cor- 
rection—such as the substitution of a liquid 
which should have the requisite consistency 
of water, without the liability to ‘reeze in 
Winter in a cold climate, difficulty in selecting 
the right material for tubing, ete. 

After some time had elapsed, the complete 
success of Morse’s great enterprise became es- 
tablished, and all idea of competing with an 
invention so nearly perfect passed for ever 
from the ingenious and persevering inventor's 
mind. 








LAST FRENCH FASHION IN 
DUELS. 
[is umbrella has been adopted as the 


latest weapon for journalistic duello in 

France, where, as everybody knows, the 
able editor must be as ready with his sword as 
his pen. In fact, the greater proportion of the 
duels under the Second Empire took place be- 
tween editorial belligerents. Homicide, as 
well as the slaughter of political reputations, 
seemed part of the functions of the French 
Corps Editorial, and many editorial openings 
were made by sharpened foils, that being 
the tavorite weapon; this became so notorious, 
that it was regarded as a refreshing novelty 
when Prince Pierre Bonaparte killed Victor 
Noir—the young editor who was “ spoiling for 
a fight” and trod on his gouty toes—with a 
pistol, and net in a regular 

So sure a path to journalistic distinction had 
the duello become, that the chief champion of 
the Imperial Press, Paul de Cassagnac, boasted 
that he owed his ribbon of the Legion of 
Honor to the fact of his having fought so 
many editorial duels, and hoped in time to re- 
ceive a higher decoration for similar services, 
Grattan, whose dying injunction to his son 
was to ‘‘be ready with the pistol,” would have 
enjoyed the “blazing” era of the Empire, and 
doubtless taken occasion to ‘‘ go out ” with M. 
de Cassagnac before breakfast, had his date 
been postponed to that very Irish Era. 

But the latest duel recorded in the French 
journals, and reproduced by the Courrier des 
Etats Unis of this city, was of a more novel 
and bloodless description, although waged 
between two rival journalists. 

The weapons used were umbrellas! And 
each of the combatants exultingly claims the 
victory for his parapluie and himself. 

Each tells his tale in Figaro, the Punch of 
Paris. 

The combatants were MM. Rogat and 
Ratisbonne ; the place—the public street, on 
the Boulevard Montmartre; the weapous— 
umbrellas. 

M. Rogat opens his story thus: 


‘The umbrella duel is one of the traditions of the 
Journal des Debats, 

“For, once on the street did not Saint-Benve 
attack Villemain? and after a brilliant passage of 
umbrellas, Villemain, severely stricken, took to his 
heels, abandoning his arms on the fleld of battle, like 
Demosthenes, ‘ ingloriously leaving his shield behind 
him.’ 

“ Yesterday I encountered Ratisbonne on the street. 
The god of battles for the first time inspired him. He 
sought to quarrel with and struck me with his 
umbrella, I, too, had an umbrella, which, compared 
to that of my adversary, was as a Toledo blade con- 
trasted with an ordinary weapon, I charged furi- 
ously back upon him, His sword—I mean his um- 
brella—being an inferior one, lost courage, and broke 
in his hands, I then spared him, Ratisbonne, ad- 
justing the pieces of his broken weapon, with an air 
of satisfaction, cried aloud, ‘I have long sought 
this !’ which I repaid by giving him a little more over 
the shoulders. A sergeant of police intervened, took 
us to a police station, and then sent us different ways 


He then adds a lament that a journalist 


disgusted and alarmed the very sou's of all should throw off its mask and openly insult | Kittery, in Maine, and other places. In the about our business,” 
thinking men who love their country, and | them now, is a proof of the desperation which | experiments in the compression and displace- | 

their whole country. We have passed far be- | has seized upon it, or the treachery it meditates, 
yond the power of the party hacks and their ‘in view of the indorsement of Mr. Greeley, 


| ment of water, in front of the dock machinery, 
it is believed, was the idea first entertained of 





should have provoked ‘so ignominious a con- 
test,” so disreputable to “the profession.” 
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‘But all is for the best under this best of | 
republics !” 

Per contra, M. Ratisbonne sustains the 
honor of his umbrella in another letter, giving 
his version of the affair, but declares he ‘‘in- 
flicted upon him the chastisement he merited,” | 
and that he ‘‘successfully parried” with his | 
umbrella the thrusts of M. Rogat. 

When journalists disagree, who can decide? | 
So, this must rest among the disputed battles 
of the world. But the substitution of the um- 
brella for small-sword or pistol, in journalistic 
differences, is certainly a step in the right | 
direction. 





REY. SypNeY Smita, the renowned Prebend 
of St. Paul's, London, in a lecture on “Beauty,” | 
as well as in several of his private letters to dis- 
tinguished lady correspondents, does not hesi- | 
tate to regard it as a duty for all young women | 
favored with graceful forms and good looks by | 
their Maker, to make their dress and adorn. | 
ments to correspond tastefully therewith ; and 
while he honored and extolled female intellect | 
and genius and appropriate lady-accomplish- 
ments, he had a horror of the lofty assumptions | 
of the ** benign ceruleans of the second sex.” 
What would he have thought of the female 
logicians, orators, and learned “ologtsts” of 
every hame and nature in this, our day and 

The subjoined sentences, from 
his familiar letters. convey a hint of 


generation ? 
two of 
what his impressions would have been. 
first is from a note to Lord Jeffrey, editor of | 
the Edinburgh Review : 

+ « « “She is, for a woman, well-informed and 
very liberal ; neither is she at all disagreeable ; but 
the information of very plain women is so inconsid- 
erable, that 1 agree with you in setting no very great 
store by it. I am no great physiognomist, nor have I 
much confidence in a science which pretends to dis- 
cover the inside from the out ; but where | have seen 
fine eyes, a beautiful compiexion, effortless grace and 
natural symmetry in women, I have generally thought 
them amazingly well-informed and extremely philo- 
sophical. In contrary instances, seldom orever. Is 
there any accounting for this?” 


J ac} 


The second passage is from a note to Lady 


heartless demonstrations of paid party office-holders. 


| We see a spontaneous outburst from Maine to Texas, 


and from New York to California, which evidences 
such popularity of Mr. Greeley as is absolutely as- 
tounding, when it is remembered how fiercely Mr. 
Greeley has fought in party political warfare for nearly 
the last half-century. his popularity is so as 
toundingly manifested, that the Administration is 
fairly appalled by it. This was seen at Washington, 
in the earnest and dubious faces of the Grant Ring, 
late of both houses of Congress, wherein one reads 
alarm. Mix with the trading politici , and you will 
be amazed at the number of these who—to use a 
Slang phrase—are “on the fence.” So powerful is 
the impression which Mr. Greeley’s name and his 
Letter of Acceptance have made on the masses, that 
the traitors in Vemocratic masks find it essential 
to show their hands quite early, and to assail Mr. 
Greeley with such bitterness and malice, as clearly in- 
dicates that such assailants are but the pensioned 
retainers of the Administration, who are in haste— 
urgent haste—to nip, in its bud, this overwhelming 
popularity. The assaults of Voorhees and the New 
York World are so narrow, so bitter, so vehement, 
that the veriest Jjackanapes must perceive that they 


| are inspired by the apprehension that there is great 


danger (to them!) of Horace Greeley’s success. Else 
why should these men dig behind the Cincinnati 
conipromises to spread Mr. Greeley’s party record be- 
fore the nation—and in the most offensive manner, 
too? Patriotic objectors, who favored the Cincinnati 
Convention as did the World and Voorhees, would 
not argue in such a spirit about the nomination of an 
old Republican, whose past record necessarily must 
be with dead-and-gone issues. Unless dread of the 
defeat of Grant inspires these men, or bribery of some 
sort, how shall we account for the fact that they are 
trying to foment the Free Trade quarrel again, and 
tu set the sections by the ears once more, when they 
read Greeley’s indorsement of every plank of their 
platform? But enough of this. The people compre- 
hend these gentlemen, instinctively. 


What I wish to dilate a little on just now, is the 
notion (which some very honest men have) about an 
ideal candidate. Take Charles Francis Adams or Mr. 
Groesbeck as an example—or General Cox, of Ohio— 
all gentlemen of whom I wish to speak in the most 
respectful manner. Which one of these could have 
touched the popular heart as Horace Greeley has 
done? The people are not poets ; they iove and trust, 
and ‘‘tie to’’ those whom they know practically, 
when they go for candidates in seasons of doubt and 
peril. It would have pleased a world of these ideal- 
ists if Clay, or Webster, or Calhoun, or Seward, could 
have been President. But the Conventions, which 
always know the people of their districts, and 
obey them when delegates are honest, felt and knew 


| 
| 


represent the whole country and not a party? Who 
ever stood more squarely on any Platform than does 
Horace Greeley on that of Cincinnati? 

These are the questions for honest men to answer—- 
questions with which the old files of the Tribune have 


no more to do than has the old Hartford Convention, 


or the embargo, or the celebrated ark of Noah. Is it 
not rank treason to our cause, then, to be quibbling 
and pettifogging about Mr. Greeley’s party record? 
It is absolutely treason of the Tombs ‘“ shyster”’ 
order. I alluded above to the fact that these Ob 
jectors, these Grant men in Democratic masks, cry 
out in chorus that Mr. Greeley has not given evidence 
of any Republican strength. These men understand 
how complete is the answer which I have already 
herein above given to this quibble. But do they not 
know perfectly well that if Baltimore shall not con- 
fuse us, that if Baltimore do not forfeit its knightly 
honor, that if Baltimore be true to the patriotic 
masses, and will permit this fight to be a fair and 
square one between Greeley and Grant—that from 
and after the adjournment of the Baltimore Conven- 
tion, our Reform Ranks will be swelled until they 
shall number a resistless army, which will fairly sweep 


| 
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drous herb in Africa, to which he points with @ 


| drawn sword, a specific for dropsy and deafness, half 


a franc the packet. By another from South America 
he cures bile and baldness—the same price, By ana- 
logy he argues that the cause of toothache is a worm, 
which pierces the tooth as maggots pierce apples, and 
he has fabricated a powder which, on application, 


| draws out the maggot as effectually as ever pin did 


the Military and Congressional Grant Ring out of the | 


these Dandies, Snubs, Cynics and 
They know it and dread 


fleld? Do not 
Pettifoggers know this fact? 


it! The Money Ring, now plotting treason to as noble | 


a cause as ever inspired humanity—the cause of Union 
and of the People, the cause of love and harmony, of 
peace and of good fellowship—know that triumph is 
within our grasp, that victory already perches on our 
banners, and that treachery—low, selfish, ignoble 
treachery to us—is the only hope of the adversary. 
They know that Mr. Greciey animates ali the hitherto 
drooping hearts of patriots (who are tired of discord 


and of the rule of arrogant, ignorant and petty men) | 


as with the certainty of better days. They know that 
the Cincinnati Platform and Nominees give to the 
Democrats of this hour all the strength and hope 
which they have of a renewed life for the country 
under a humane, liberal and free government; and 
they know perfectly well that a combined effort is 
assured success. Are they weak enough to suppose 
that this vena) knavery will win? that the people will 
turn back from the inspirations of the Cincinnati 
Platform and its new Declaration of Independence, 
to join the Voorheeses in their low, dirty work of dig- 
ging up that party record of Horace Greeley which he 
closed for ever in his noble Letter of Acceptance ? 
JUNIUS. 








PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 


Booking for an Excursion Train. 


periwinkle, and the tooth is saved. (This is the re- 
nowned Erba Calamita per la conservazione det 
denti.) He applies the powder, and in a few seconds 
no less than three maggots are drawn from the 
cavity, not visible at our distance to the naked eye. 
The speech finished, he tinkles the bell again, and the 
music strikes up. Meanwhile an attendant displays 
to the awestruck gaze of the crowd a book of ana- 
tomical plates, in which the human form divine is 
represented in the most diabolical attitudes under 
the most revolting conditions, 


General Schenck Reviewing the Boys at 
Christ’s Hospital. 

A few weeks ago General Schenck, the American 
Minister to England, visited Christ’s Hospital for the 
first time, and Mr. Foster White, the Treasurer, with 
some of the governors, and the chief officers of the 
establishment, assembled in his honor, and accom- 
panied him on his rounds, The boys, upward of 
seven hundred strong, were drawn up in martial 
array, and the excellence of their marcuing and the 
precision of their evolutions sliowed that they had 


| been carefully drilled, while their brass band, which 


| Carrying the 





performed a number of Transatlantic airs in honor 

of their distinguished visitor, elicited considerable ap- 

probation, 

Yictims of the Eruption of 
Mount Vesavius into Naples. 

The scene on Mount Vesuvius the day after the 
eruption is thus described by a correspondent of the 
London Graphic : ‘‘ Family after family met us, either 
driving their furniture in carts or on donkeys, or 
carrying it on their heads, I have seen much ruin in 
time of war, but it seemed easily reparable compared 
with that spread by Vesuvius. Even nature gives no 
help against that. It is a deadly snow of ashes, which 
the sun cannot melt, nor wind disperse, nor rain dis- 
solve. We waiked through miles and miles of vine- 
yards, all utterly laid waste. Vines hung withered, 
with their bunches just formed, fruit-trees with their 
fruit, grain in the ear. All the foliage of the mulberry- 
trees has perished; so that we saw the silkworms, 
with no chance of food, flung out in heaps on the 
ground to die, and already attacked by ants—a sick- 
ening sight. Birds, too, fluttered feebly in our path, 
as if courting capture. A melancholy scene met our 
gaze as we left the town on our way to Naples. It 
was a party of gendarmes and others carrying the 


dead bodies into Naples of those who had miserably 
perished in the lava-torrent, or been smothered by 
the falling ashes, or choked by the dense smoke the 
day before. They were to be exhibitedin the Morgue 
for identification, and, if claimed by friends or rela- 
tions, would be delivered to them to receive the last 
sad rite of Christian burial. If none appeared to 
claim, or if they failed to be identified, they were to 
buried at the expense of the city.” 


The Whitsuntide holiday week usually sends a 
crowd of people at an early hour of the morning to 
each of the principal railroad stations in London, 
whence they are to start by the cheap excursion. 
trains for the several places of refreshment on the 
shores of Kent or Sussex, or for the North or West of 
England. It is an interesting sight to watch this 
gathering of happy pilgrims, in quest of harmless 
and healthy pleasure, and to see the care they take to 
keep each family party together in the restless throng 
which continually enters and passes out, going on to 


daughter of the reverend writer: as compared with those mere statesmen, had the con- 
fidence and love of the masses in a greater degree 
than had either of their competitors, Charles Francis 
Adams is nowhere near the popular heart. As a run- 
ning candidate he is the purest ideality. Who knows 
Mr. Groesbeck outside of Ohio, beyond his record as 
one of Andy Johnson’s Impeachment lawyers, in 
whose defense he made a masterly plea? Or General 
Cox, of Ohio? What are such mere names, therefore, 
in weight with the people, as compared wiih a man 


“T shall be extremely happy to see Mr. —, 
and will leave a note for him at the tavern where the 
mail stops, to say so. Nothing can exceed the dull- 
ness of this place; but he has been accustomed to 
live alone with his grandmother, which, though a 
highly moral life, is not an amusing one. There 
are two Scotch ladies staying here, with whom 
he will get acquainted, and to whom he may safely 


Holland, the beautiful and every way gifted that Harrison, and Taylor, and Lincoln, and Jackson, 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


make love the ensuing Winter; for love, though | 
a@ very acute disorder in Andalusia, puts on a very 


like Greeley, who has been, as it were, in their houses, 
about their homes and hearths, daily for the last 


chronic shape in these Northern Aatitudes—for, first, . . : 
| thirty years, as familiarly as their,oyn household 


the platform as the hour draws near for the appointed 
departure of the train. The process of getting their 
tickets at the little trap-window of what is still called 
the * booking-office *’ (as though places in the train 


MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC. 
Mrs. D. P. Bowers is starring in Ohio. 


the lover must prove metapheezically that he ought | ‘ P nes . 

to succeed, and then, in the fifth or sixth year of his | £°48—in fact, one of them? A plain ran, lecturing 

courtship (or, rather, of argument), if the Summer is | % editing for, plain, sensible people, all of whom, 

tolerably warm and oatmeal plenty, the fair one is whether or not they politically agreed with him, al- 
| ways found him an honest, instructive, and a fair 


“von |”? : , 
| opponent, and a man of ability, honor, wisdom and 
| truth, or a safe party guide. No. If we had been 

able to manufacture a candidate to order, to suit the 
requirements of the pioneer Keform Party which pur- 
poses to rebuild this Union, no one could have been 
produced more exactly to fit the national case at this 
moment than does Honest, Popular Horace Greeley. 


Snobs, Exclusives, Cynics and Dandies object to his 
dress. He is not what they call ‘a gentleman.”’ He 
has not wasted that busy life of his, so full of good- 
ness, of honor, and of usefulness, in cultivating that 
especial class which such Snobs, Cynics, and Dandies 
admire. He has not been a smiling, chattering, 


Franz Ant gets a salary of only $1,200 at 
home. 

AIMEE gave “ Barbe Bleue,” 
May 29th. 

Mrs. BrernarpD sang in “ Esther,” 
burgh, May 29th. 

Sornern in “ Dundreary,” 
27th, 28th and 29th. 

Jor Jerrerson, as Rip Van Winkle, was at 
the Boston Theatre, May 24th. 

Mr. Lawrence Barrett is about to fill an 
engagement in San Francisco. 

Tur Chicago fire has been dramatized and 
put on the stage at Beriin, Prussia. 

Tue famous pianist, Wehli, has been en- 


were booked like those in the old stage-coach), is apt 
to be a little tedious when hundreds are waiting to 
be served. 
Cabmen’s Meeting at Cambridge Hall, 
London. 


On Tuesday, April 23d, a crowded public meeting 
of cabmen, convened by the Cab Drivers’ Benevolent 
Association, was heid at the above hall in Newman 
Street, ‘to consider the present state of the cab laws 
and trade grievances.’’ Mr. Roger Eykyn, M.P., 
took the chair. Among the objects proposed were the 
consolidation of the existing cab laws into one Act, 
and the abolition of various vexatious restrictions, 
such as the compulsion to give tickets, and to carry a 
badge or license. Complaint was also made that cab- 
men had no power to compel their fares to go toa 


in Baltimore, 








Pitts- 

On the authority of Indiana Democrats, it 
now transpires that there is milk in the Hon. 
Mr. Voorhees’s cocoanut. It seems that Mr. 
Luse, brother-in-law of Mr. Voorhees, was 
transplanted by General Grant from Lafayette, 
Ind., and appointed Collector of Customs at 
Louisville, Ky., the best office in that State, 
over the heads, of course, of resident Ken- 
tucky Republicans. Such milk is very sweet, 
and no wonder that Mr. Voorhees, now that 


Albany, May 


he’s got a taste of it, like “‘ Oliver Twist,” cries 
out for “ more.” 








LETTERS FROM JUNIUS. 
No. X. 
WILL TREACHERY WIN ? 


—to his readers that, in all honor and good 
®y faith, the Democrats—should its platform suit 
them—were bound by pledges, expressed and implied, 
to stand by the nominees of the Cincinnati Conven- 
tion, whoever they might be. The body of the Demo- 
crats did not expect at Cincinnati either a platform 
ot Free Trade or the nomination of Democrats. 
Everybody knows this fact—and not even a knave 
will dispute it. What the Democrats wanted of Cin- 


cramming. 
has addressed itself, every day—~earnestly, thought- 
fully and passionately—to the issues of the hour, 
through the Tribune ; and yet he has found time for 
| more useful popular writing besides than has any 
UNIUS has made it evident—as he thinks two of his contemporaries. 
and industry, as displayed in his political writings, 
have molded parties, inspired events, and awed op- 
position to an extent and with a power which none of 
these ideal statesmen have even approached. 
the representative of a Party of the Day, which repre- 
sents the duties of the day ; and this is now the only 
party. His example is one that every good father and 
mother wish their son to follow—of industry, tem- 
perance, honesty, Christianity. 


empty diplomat, who went bowing and grinning 
round the world of fashion and of lies. Nor yet has 
he been a “fancy statesman,” who, ever and anon, 
well crammed out of his library, has lev off “ big 
speeches,’ and then relapsed into indolence and 
Pythagorian silence, until loaded up again with fresh 
Mr. Greeley's vigorous practical intellect 


His good sense, accuracy, 


He is 


He believes that the 





police-ctation, so that they were often defrauded ; nor 
can they demand more than the legal fare at whatever 
speed they mayrun. It was also proposed that the 
railway stations should be thrown open to the trade 
at large, and a deputation was appointed to wait on 
the Home Secretary and present the views of the 
meeting. 
The War-Dance of the Zulus. 

The Loudeens, or Zulus, are @ savage tribe who 
inhabit a portion of Southern Africa, and rule the 
right bank of the Zambesi. They exact a heavy an- 
nual tribute from Portuguese merchants and settlers, 
Our illustration depicts the war-dance of these Zulus, 
at Shupanya, on a recent occasion, when they came 
to receive the customary tribute. It is a kind of 
sham fight, set to music, in which there are two or 
more opposing parties, who draw up in line, led 
by their chief, and the men, bearing a shield and 
long spear, attack each other with well-simulated 
vehemence. The battle and dance terminate when 
any party signifies its defeat, by placing their shields 


gaged to play at the Boston Jubilee, 
THE Olympic Theatre, New York, has been 
leased by Coiville and Hayes for five years. 
CHARLOTTE CUSHMAN rendered 
Catherine ’’ in Providence, R. I., last week. 
Miss Ke.ioce, the American prima donna, 
sings at Buckingham Palace on the 20th of June. 
Mrs. Jonn Woop played Lady Gay in 
“London Assurance,”’ in Philadelphia, May 27th. 
Fanny Davenport played “ Frou-Frou” in 
Philadelphia, May 29th, for her mamma’s benefit. 
SantT.Ley is expected here next Fall, with 
one of the two Italian companies that are coming. 
THERE are rumors that Mr. Edwin Booth 
has received flattering offers from London managers. 
One hundred Boston firemen have been de- 
tailed for the “anvil chorus” of the International 
Jubilee. 
Lorra has closed her “ Firefly” engagement 


“ Queen 


President is an officer of the people, who has con. 
stitutional duties to perform—not a Ruler, who owns 
the country, and can do with it what he pleases. 


cinnati was, to put them in the way to retrieve the 
fatal blunder which they made in 1868, when, if 
Judge Chase, a Liberal Republican, had been nomin- 


on their backs and turning round. These encounters 
are sometimes fatal to one or more of the combat- 


in Sacramento, Cal., and goes to Europe for fifteen 
montis. 


ated by them, we should have been spared the pain 
and mortification of the Grant Administration of ne- 
potism, ignorance, bungling, defalcation, lawlessness 
of all sorts, despotism, sectional bitterness, present- 
taking, trotters and dogs, and watering-place non- 
sense, during a business season which demanded 
that the Administration should be—where it is paid 
to stay—at the seat of Government. To weed out 
this wretched and humiliating Grant interpolation, 
was the main object of the Reformers at Cincinnati. 
Whatever might have been its personal result, the 
Liberal Republicans would have acquiesced in the 
action of that Convention. They would have voted 
for either Mr. Trumbull, or Mr. Davis, or Mr. Adams, 
or Mr. Brown, or any one else of character, if 
planted on the patriotic and wise Platform and De- 
claration of Principles which went forth from Cin- 
cinnati. 

Now, then, it appears that because Horace Greeley 
is nominated, a certain clique of Cynics and Dandies 
and Aristocrats fancy that the old plain farmer editor, 
in his White Coat and Slouch Hat uniform, is not | 
sufficiently ideal to suit their tastes. He has been 
but a month before the nation as a candidate, and 
during that short time Mr. Greeley has developed 
positively a national enthusiasm. It is true that no 
Republican Convention, as such, has met and ratified 
his nomination. And who, outside of a madhouse, 
expected such a result in any quarter? We all know 
that the pressure of the !'ed Republican machine is 
too despotic just now to pe) it any swch demonstra- 
tion, Bunt we see what is bitter than the trained 





ment. 
one suppose—as Governor Palmer of Illinois well 


Grant was educated at the expense of the Govern- 
Greeley mainly educated himself. Does any 


puts it, in a recent admirable speech—that if Grant 


and Greeley had had the same early opportunities in 


life, and each had worked out his own salvation, that 
the Grant of the day (the merest driveler in every- 
thing not military,) intellectually or in any other 
sense, would have been in the world of men what 
Greeley is to-day? The bare suggestion is prepos- 
terous! The comparison, therefore, between the in- 
tellectual fitness of Grant and Greeley for the Presi- 
dency, justly ranks Greeley so far above and beyond 
Grant, as to render a parallel utterly impossible. Do 
these political Miss Nancies, or paid advocates, pre- 
tend that Horace Greeley is not equal to the Presi- 
dency, as @ man of experience, knowledge—sound 
American Knowle:ge—and executive ability! They 
quote his eccentricities, What great and popular 
man is there who is not noted for peculiar lines of 
character, which distinguish him from the herd of 
men? When have we seen, or has the world seen, a 
greater oddity than was Mr. Lincoln? Was not 
Andrew Jackson odd in this sense? Who wants a 
better Platfarm—uniess it be some monomaniacal 
Free-Trader—than is that of Cincinnati, on which the 
Free-Traders in that Convention compromised, in- 
cluding such men as Atkinson, Wells, Selden, and 
Matthews? Who wants broader pledges than that 
Platform makes for amnesty, for reform, for the 
national credit, for one term, for civil service, for 
local government, for an Administration that shall 





ants, as they frequently work themselves into a state 
of uncontrollable excitement and frenzy. 


The King of Spain Opening the Cortes. 

The recent Carlist movement in Spain has given an 
additional interest to the movements of the Govern- 
ment, and the occasion of the meeting of the Cortes, 
for the purpose of listening to the royal address, pro- 
duced great excitement and enthusiasm. The scene 
depicted in our illustration is at the moment when 
King Amadeus, in his speech, made allusion to the 
Carlist troubles, Whereupon the greater part of the 
Assembly arose and shouted, ‘ Death to the Carlists.”’ 
Rome—A Quack Doctor Drawing Teeth. 

Here we see quackery installed high above the 
heads of the gaping crowd. The throne is a carriage 
drawn by two horses, and shaded by a flaunting 


canopy of red and yellow, while beneath appears the | 


writhing figure and agonized face of a patient from 
whom the doctor is drawing a tooth. Meanwhile a 
band of four musicians at the back is playing a sol- 
emnair. Let us examine the torturer. He is young, 
with black hair, somewhat Methodistical in arrange- 
ment, black beard and black coat, which he affects 
like the rest of his profession, and a conspicuous 
watch-chain. But, strangest of all, he has lost one 
arm. Lucky it was not the right! At length the 
tooth is out. He holds the little troubler up aloft in 
triumph for an instant, and then dashes it to the 
ground. Somebody else gets up directly, But before 
operating, the doctor descants a while. He tinkles a 
bell, and the music stops. He has discovered a won- 





Rost Herstre and Mrs. Joun Woop have 
been, engaged by Mr. Daly for the Grand Opera House 
next season. 


Tur Summer season of Engtish Onera be- 
gan at Bryant’s Opera House, June 3d, with Balfe’s 
* Bohemian Girl.” 


PavuLine MarkuaM, in the “ Willow Copse,” 
at Wood’s Museum, 


Miss Ciara Lovtsk Ketioce appeared in 
** Lucia de Lammermoor,” at the Drury Lane, London, 
May 22d, and created a great furore, 


Tue Eintracht Society of Newark, N. J. 
gave Franz Abt a rousing reception on the 27th ult. 
and sang many of his fine compositions, 


Circus companies are reaping an immense 
harvest throughout the country. The season has 
not opened so prosperously in imuny years. 


Tue imperial army band of Berlin, by con- 
sent of the Emperor, will sail shortly for An™rica, to 
take part in the World’s Peace Jubilee at Boston. 


Mr. Gitmore, while in New York, had a 
very pleasant interview with Franz Abt, who took a 
deep interest in all that was told him in regard to the 
Jubilee, and was especially gratified to learn that 
Madame Leutner had been engaged. He also ex- 
pressed his gratitude to Mr. Gilmore for giving his 
well-known song, ‘When the swallows homeward 
fly,”’ a place upon the programme, and consented to 
conduct its performance. He named two or three 
of his other compositions which might also be 
arranged for a massed chorus, if it was desirabie. 
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ENGLAND. —BOOKING FOR AN EXCURSION-TRAIN IN HOLIDAY TIME, 








ENGLAND.—GENER:>L SCHENCK REVIEWING THE BLUE-COAT BOYS AT CHRIST’S HOSPITAL. 
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AFRICA.—WAR-DANCE OF ONE OF THE SOUTH AFRICAN TRIBES. 











SPAIN.—EING AMAD_.US OPENING THE CORTZS. ITALY,—REMOVING THE VICTIMS OF THE ERUPTION TO NAPLES. 
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THE SONG SHE SANG. 
«a8 sang it, sitting on a stile, 
h One evening of a Summer’s day ; 
Beside her, at her feet, the while, 
Half-hid in grass and flowers, I lay. 


So calm and clear her soft voice rang, 
In unison with one dear bird, 

That near her, on a tree-top, sang, 
At times *twas doubtful which I heard. 


And, lying there among the flowers, 
I listened like to one who hears, 
In murmurings of the passing hours 
The mightier music of the years. 

I listened, and the swelling notes, 
Borne far on dewy breezes bland, 

Seemed taken up by seraph throats, 
And chorused by a heavenly band. 


Now she is gone; yet that sweet strain, 
Still gathering charms unkuown before, 


Will make a music in the brain, 
And haunt my heart for evermore. 


THE SISTER’S SECRET. 


AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 
CHAPTER XXII. 
WEEK slipped by. To tell you of those 
hours would be to repeat to you but a 
tedious story of tears and hopelessness. 
No letter had reached me from Lorton. Ayon- 
izing had been my suspense, torturing the 
dreary watchings I held tor the postman. Each 
knock he gave at our door checked the beating 


of my heart and kept me breathless. But no | 


letter came for me. 

A week! A short time in joy; an eternity 
In expectation. At length a letter was placed 
in my hands. On the envelope was printed, 
* On H.M.’s Service.” I opened it. It con- 
tained a letter addressed in my handwriting, | 
recognized it as the letter posted to my aunt, 
Across the envelope the words ** Not known” 
were scored in a great red scrawl. But in the 


corner was another word which forced me halt- | 
| ned bedstead was ail the protection afforded to | 
| shops had to be filled by the labor of the hands. 


fainting into a chair. That word was *‘ Dead,” 
and to it were subscribed initials which I re- 
membered as the Lorton postmaster’s—a grocer, 
who kuew Aunt Emma well, 

So then Aunt Emma was dead! And this 
was the end of my dream of returning to Ivy 
Lodge! Dead! Could I not have anticipated 
it? Had I not learnt by this time that Fate 
seldom offers a human soul a bitter draught 
without constantly replenishing the cup by 
drops ? 

Was there anything left for me to hope now ? 
I believed not. My eyes. from which all tears 
had now been exhausted, looked around upon 
an utterly barren waste, a dreary ocean of sand, 
over which lowered the murkiest sky. Yes. 
Even the sky was blotted out from my view.’ I 
could see no blue above, no green beneath. 
Even the solace of the utterly miserable, the 
grave, was denied me. I dared not wish to 
die, for I had my child to work for. 

My babe! my poor blind babe! Did no angel 
weep for thee, wy helpless one? If there was 
no pity for me, was there no compassion for 
thee in heaven, poor stricken form? In the 
palm of this hand, which trembles as I write, 
I stiJl feei the contact of thy thin little fist. 
Upon my cold breast thou test in imagination, 
finding no warmth, Thy sightless eyes start 
from the darkness upon me, and vanish beneath 
the blinding tears which vail them trom my 
eager, agonizing gaze ! 

I counted ny money feverishly. I was still 
rich ; but every day was leaving me poorer. A 
future of waut. gaunt, hideous, h:rrible, was 


approaching, I must make some provision for | 
this coming period. I must look about me for | 
work, Meanwhile I must economize what I |: 


had ; break every shiliine of it as the last. 

The necessity of getting rid of my nurse now 
grew obvious. I had to feed her, lodge her, 
pay her. Her food, her pay were wanted by 
me, who envied her for her chances of liie. 
When she was gone I could dispense with her 
lodging. and this would diminish the charges of 
the landlady. I explained my position to her; 
she fully comprehended it. She dearly loved 
my baby, she said ; but she was poor; she bad 
an aged mother to support, who depended for 
her life on the regular remittance of a portion 
or the whole of her wages. But for this she 


would remain with me and work for nothing. | 


I thanked the faithful creature, and when she 
had left me, felt I had parted with the last friend 
I had on earth. 

I was not an incapable mother. Had I been 
I could have found an apology tor my in- 
capacity in the luxurious life I had led at 


Chester House. But my experience with poor | 


Kate’s child had made me a yroficient in nur- 
sery work. The departure of my nurse, there- 
fore, did not leave me helpless. But I remem- 
ber that when I took baby to sleep with me in 
my bed for the first night a sense of its com- 
plete dependence filled me with fear. Not 
uniil now had it occurred to me that the care 
of my child would prohibit me from accepting 
any employment that would take me from 
home. 

When my nurse had gone I called my land- 
lady and told her that I should not require 
three rooms. I felt that I ought to have sur- 
rendered the sitting-room, and to have con- 
tented myself with a bedroom ; but my pride 
would not suffer me to make too many conces- 
sions at once. As my wants decreased my 
landlady’s character came out. 

*7T can only make a deduction of two shil- 
lings a week for the bedroom,” she said, ‘It 
always let along with the sitting-room, and I 
shall be a dead loser by it.” 

The saving was small. It was hardly appre- 
ciable amidst my otlier expenses. The extreme 
deiicacy of my child had necessitated my feed- 


| House I had never taken note of the expenses ; 
| but as I counted my money I perceived what a 
terrible item baby’s wants made for me in my 
weekly “accounts.” Economize as I would, 
the money slipped through my fingers like 
lightly grasped sand. 

Thus circumstanced, my fortune of one hun- 
dred pounds soon dwindled into a very small 
sum. The raw month yf November had 
passed; December had come, and with it 
piercing blasts and heavy snows, The occupa- 
tion of two rooms forced me to keep up two 
fires. At the rate I was charged for coals, I 
calculated that 1 consumed the value of a ton 
in a fortnight. The lJandlady’s exorbitant 
charges made me resolve to leave her, but still 
I lingered. If I left, where should I go? I 
ould not make up my mind to pass from the 
dirty Borough to some still dirtier quarter, and 
I was made to understand, even from my 
ulready short experience, that cheapness and 


dirt in London were synonymous terms, 
It was imperative that I should forego the 
sitting-room. Ispoketomy landlady. Iasked 


her if she would let me have my bedroom with- 
out the adjoining apartment. She eyed me 
some time before she answered. 

‘“ You’re all for bargaining, ma’»m,” she said, 








|} on looking at a clock I found I had already 


impudently. ** Sitch changing about and cheap- | 


ening in a respectable house I never heard on 
before. I can’t let you have the bedroom with- 
out the sitting-room, but there’s a room up- 
stairs you may have if you like.” 
**How much will you charge for it?” I 
inquired, too miserable for resentment. 
**You may have it for four shillin’s a week,” 
she replied. ‘ But I must charge you sixpence 
a week for attendance if you want to be wailed 
jon, It isn’t likely that I can send any girl up 
three flights of stairs a dozen times a day 
without making it hextray.” 
* Very well,” [ said, **I will take it.” 

This room, with another little dark room like 
a coal-hole, where the servant slept, consti- 
tuted the garret. To this garret I removed. 





| had come to solicit some needlework. He gave 


glances in my direction, as if he had expected 
me to prove a good customer, by my dress. 
At last the man, with much reluctance, took 
the gloves, paid for them, and went away. 

The youth came over to me rapidly, apologiz- 
ing for having detained me, and asking how 
he could serve me. Colorless as I knew my- 
self to be, I felt myself taking a death-like 
complexion, as I rose and stammered that I 


a start of genuine surprise, then his light eyes 
bent suspiciously upon me. 

* Needlework !” he exclaimed ; “are you a 
needlewoman ?” 

‘““T am in great distress, and wish for some 
employment.” 

He fixed his eyes upon my shawl—a hand- 
some plaid—with an air as much as to say, 
**Whilst you have that shawl on, I for one 
won't believe you to be in distress.” Then 
drawing himself up loftily, he exclaimed ; 


to my eyebrows. ‘“ Well, you're more honest 
than the usual run, for they never talk of their 
| babies, if they have any. I’m afraid I can’t 
| give you any employment here. As to needle- 
sewing, I’ve said that I can’t and won’t trust 
outsiders, It ain’t likely that I’m going to ruin 
myself by being charitable ; and if I was to 
give out work to all that demand it, I should 
soon have all my customers—aud they’re pretty 
numerous and first-class—about my ears, I can 
tell you.” 

I was moving slowly away, with difficulty 
subduing a choking sensation in my throat, 
which I feared might be a prelude to a faint, 
when I was arrested by his voice. He evidently 
wished to appear sympathetic. 

‘I might have offered you a place at the 
counter, if you badn’t told me you had a baby. 
Work ain’t heavy, though the hours is long 
eight till ten. But I can’t take a woman with 
ababy. All my girls are single and honest.” 








Ve don’t give our work out to strangers ; 
we employs our regular women,” 

Muttering my thanks, I left the shop. od 
much for my first experience. I dared not pr =| 
long my stay out of doors for fear of baby ; and | 


been detained twenty minutes. 
On the same afternoon, when baby was again | 
asleep, I started forth once more. I was «eler- | 
mined to continue prosecuting these inquiries | 
until I should prove successful. No difficulty | 
shall daunt me, I said. London is large, and 
if I have to walk all over it, I shall still con- | 


| tinue soliciting until Ican procure work. As 


|} It was a most sparsely-furnished chamber ; | 


| somewhat different from my room at Chester | 


House, with its thick carpets, and the fine oak 


furniture which had provoked Mrs, and Miss 
| Burgoyne’s admiration. A dirty piece of mat- 
ting thrown alongside the equally dirty japan- 
| 
my feet against the bare boards. The window 
was in the roof, darkened by a long accumula- 
tion of soot. As I glanced through it at the 
sombre sky I seemed to be looking through 
smoked glass, 

I now bethought me how I should act to pro- 
j cure a living. Suggestions plentifully occurred, 
| but they were all dismissed, for they «!l implied 
my absenting myself from my child during the 
day. Even had I had a tender-hearted land- 
lady to deal with, I would not have intrusted 
my child to her care. Her extreme delicacy 
made her irritable; only the mother’s eye 
could watch her, only the mother’s caresses 
soothe her, only the mother’s patience bear 
with her. She was now of the age, too, when 
she needed ail the utmost attention that a 
loving and faithful vigilance could bestow. I 
would starve with her, but would not leave her. 
We might die together, but in death I should 
still be at her side. 

The only employment that I could think of 
which would not take me away from home was 
needlework. For this I was by no means well 
fitted ; for though I could use my needle as well 
as any young lady, yet I feared that when I 
came to handle it for the purposes of existence 
my incompetency would soon grow apparent, 
The only employment I could hope to have 
undertaken with any promise of success was 
that of governess. But that position was 
denied me by my child. 
| My funds had now sunk to a very low ebb. 
| My devotion to baby had allowed me to deny 
her not ing which I fancied she wanted, I felt 
Jiow her debilitated trame needed fortifying 
izainst the rigors of the Winter, otf which the 





| bitterest months had yet to come, and had 
already learnt to starve inyself that she might 
| live well and plentituliy. Thus I may account 
| for my apparent extravagance in having nearly 
spent so large a sum of money in so shorta 
| iime ; but by a thousand other imperceptible 
|} means did my money leave me, 
Sitting on the edge of my bed one morning, 





with my eyes fixed on my child, who slumbered | 


| near the fire on the pillow which I had con- 
| verted into a bed for it, I resolved to steal out 
| and try my luck by soliciting work at some of 
| the shops in the neighborhood. My eyes 
caught my reflection in the little blotched 
| looking-glass facing me, and I shuddered at 
| the strange expression of misery that gauntly 
overshadowed my thin features. I wondered 


whether such a face as that would tell against | 


| me in my solicitations. It will at least save 
| me, I thought, the humiliation of having to 
speak of my distress, 
| hesitated to leave my child alone. But it 
seemed siceping peacefully. 
| ‘It wili not be disturbed up here,” I thought. 
**T spall not be many minutes gone, for I shall 
| not pass beyond the immediate neighborhood.” 
| I tied on my bonnet, threw a warm shawl 
| over my shoulders, and slipped from the house. 
There were no shops in Quarles Street, so I 
turned into the main road. Almost facing me 
was a haberdasher’s. The windows were filled 
with articles of gentiemen’s dress. I crossed 
the road and entered. 


only one person bebind the counter, a red-haired 
youth, who was busily engaged impressing 
upon the mind of a stupid-looking man the 
great excellence of a pair of gloves, which 
the customer was turning over and over in his 
|} hand. As I entered, the red-haired youth, 
looking across at me, requested me to be 
seated, Some minutes passed. The customer 
objected to the gloves; the red-haired youth 
assured him, with melodramatic gestures, that 
if he couldn’t suit him no one could, Infinitely 
nervous, I felt tempted at times to walk away. 





| 
| 


The shop inside was a small one. There was | 


| in his hope of a customer, the young man re- 





| 


ing il om the very clvicest foou, At Chester'I could see the youth throwing impatient‘ 


} 
before, I deviated into the main thorougbfare. | 
A high wind had risen and blew clouds of snow 
in draughts about the streets, The pavements | 
grew sloppy; streams of water tumbled from | 
the house-tops; people hurried by, bending 
beneath their umbrellas, eager for shelter. 

I guessed that such weather as this would 
prove unpropitious to my project, but I per- 
severed. There were plenty of shops in the 
street: dressmakers, haberdashers, shirtmakers, 
small clothing establishments. Manual labor 
had not yet been supplanted by machinery. 
The contest waged between the hand and the | 
sewing-machine, between the needle and the 
steam-engine ; but no decided inclination, such 
as we are in these days accustomed to, had 
been made manifest. I reflected that all these 


There are, doubtless, thousands, I thought, to 
which these shops give employment; why 
should I fail where so many have succeeded ? 

I entered a large corner shop, with windows 
exhibiting certainly a most * varied assortment 
of goods.” The place was subdivided into 
different departments, superintended by a num- 
ber of men and women. I approached one of 
several counters. A young gentleman, in a drab 
waistcoat, who was picking his teeth whilst 
lolling Guppy-like against a pile of cloth bales, 
darted oflficiously forward on catching sight of 
me. Leaning toward him, I expressed my 
want in a low, trembling voice. Disappointed 


sumed his toothpick, eying me with profound 
sang-froid. Presently he deigned to say: 

‘** You had better go and talk to the women ; 
they know more of that sort of thing than me.” 

I crossed the shop. Some girls dressed in 
black occupied a counter in the further end. I 
walked toward them, They saw me coming, 
and imagining me to be a customer, dispersed, 
leaving one only to attend upon me, 

*“*T have not come to buy anything,” I said, 
with a sickly attempt at a smile, observing the 
attentive attitude she assumed. “I am poor 
and ip very great distress, and have come here 
to inquire whether I can procure any needle- 
work to do at home ?” 

She was a young girl, and as she looked into 
my wan, sad face, I iancied I noticed an ex- 
pression of sympathy fiil her eyes. 

“JT don’t know,” she answered, softly, 
‘“‘whether Mr. Rogers employs outsiders. 
Mother and sister boih work for him. Mother 
has been in his service for years. I'll go and 
ask him to speak to you.” 

She went away. I siood at the counter with 
my eyes lowered, conscious of the steady gaze 
of the women, who were evidently puzzled to 
know what to think of me. I saw them draw 
nearer and nearer to each other, and then they 
began to whisper. Now and then atitter broke 
forth, A man crossed over and asked if I was 
being attended to. I replied in the affirmative. 
He handed me a chair, on which I sank, glad 
to rest my limbs, weary in their weakness, 

The young girl returned. “If you'll step 
into the underclothing department,” she said, 
‘*Mr. Rogers will speak to you. You'll see 
him in the money-taker’s office—a high place, 
with railings.” 

I walked to the spot indicated, and was look- 
ing about me for Mr. Rogers, when a voice in 
the air exclaimed: *“* Will you step this way, 
please ?” 

Following the direction of the voice, I looked 
and saw a pale face with broad red whiskers 
staring at me through the railings of a high 
desk. 

**And what may be your business?” he in- 
quired, as I approached, clasying his thumbs 
in his waistcoat and looking cown upon me 
with an indescribable air of imporiance. I 
stated the object of my visit. He shovuk his 
head, 

*] don’t trust outsiders. I want women of 
experience to work for me,” he said. ‘* Have 
you had any experience at needlework ?” 

‘* No,” I answered. ‘ But I Can sew neatly, 
and am sure I can satisfy you.” 

““That’s what all you women say,” he said, 


| ble of recognizing. 
| should go now, necessity would force me to 
| disown my baby, for the confession ot its ex- 


I could stop to hear no more. I hurried 
away, passing through the long shop with 
bowed head, and went out into the bleak street 
and blinding snow. As I entered my lodging I 
heard the wailing of my baby. I ran hastily 
up-stairs, and found my darling awake, I 


| knew by the moaning cadence of its voice that 


it had cried until it was almost exhausted ; and 
bitterly I reproached myself for my cruelty in 
leaving it alone. And yet what was I to do? 
It was imperative that I should look tor work 

imperative that I should procure it, in spite 
of every disappointment, in spite of every in- 
sult. I dared not leave my child, and yet ne- 
cessity forced me out of doors. I had thought 
myself incapable of shedding tears again ; but 
when I took my babe in my arms the salt drops 


| flowed afresh—so fiercely, so uncontrollably, 


that I thought my heart was breaking. : 

As the night approached I tound that I had 
gota bad cold. My head seemed full to burst- 
ing—a painful cough tortured my throat, my 
limbs ached, as if they had been racked, and 
my voice failed me whilst striving to sing baby 
to sleep. A feariul night I passed! Earnestly 


| I prayed that the morning would find neither 


of us alive. The remarks of the shopman had 
struck a deeper pang than I was at first capa- 
I saw that wherever I 


istence too plainly suggested to the vulgar 
mind a terrible and degrading doubt. And 
that doubt, properly investigated, was it not 
true? Had not Major Rivers’s desertion made 
my innocent child the offspring of sin? Was 
she not illegitimate—dorn with no claims to a 
righteous parentage? Again and again, as 
these bitter thoughts swept across my mind, I 
teverishly kissed the little face that nestled 
close to my breast upon the pillow; and for 
ever, as I lifted my lips from the silent, serene 
brow, my heart went forth into an appeal for 
death. 

I remained in my wretched bed on the whole 
of the following day. During this confinement 
to my room my meditations were productive 
of a project which seemed at least feasible. 
The servant who brought me my meagre dinner 
was new. She had not been above a week in 
the house. She had seemed a kindly-hearted 
girl, and seldom left the room without taking 
notice of baby. I told her that matters of 
business might take me from home, and asked 
her whether, in my absence, she would mind 
taking care of my child? “I shail simply re- 
quire you,” 1 said, ** when you hear her cry, 
to come up-stairs and give her the bottie, 
which [ will leave ready prepared in warm 
water.” I told her that I would remunerate 
her for her trouble at the end of the week. 
She consented to do what I asked her, adding 
that she was fond of children, and taat if she 
could snatch any leisure from other duties she 
would come and sit with her whilst I was away. 

Having made this provision for what had 
seemed to me at first an insurmountable difii- 
culty, I resolved, as soon as ever I could rid 
myseif of my cold, to start once more on my 
rounds. The next day tound me better, but 
very weak. Still I arose, and having left every- 
thing ready fur the girl and announced my de- 
parture, went out. 

I should only-be going over the same ground 
again and again to detail to you th’ experiences 
I encountered for the whole of the tollowing 
week. Shop after shop I entered and lett. 1 
excited the suspicion of some, the contempt of 
others. Undeterred by rudeness, by the vul- 
yarest familiarity, by disdaintul rejections, by 
actual dismissals ere my want was tully un- 
folded, I still pushed my inquiries, but with a 
growing hopelessness at my heart that promised 
in a very short time to force me to desist. At 
one place the proprietor gave me an audience. 
He heard my story, asked me questions as to 
my capability, then, giving me a piece of ma- 
terial large enough for a handkerchiet, toid me 
to take it home with me, and to return with it 
finished on the io. wing morning. Believing 
that my toils were to be rewarded at last, that 
I had hit upon some one likely to give me em- 
ployment, I sat working until an advanced 
hour in the night, throwing my whole energies 
into the work in my effort io render it satisfac- 
tory. At the hour named I presented myself 
at the shop and showed my completed handker- 
chief, Tue shopman took it up, held it out, 
examined it tor a moment, then threw it from 
him. 

‘This won’t do,” he said. “If my work 
were to be done in this fashion, how long do 
you think I should take finding my way into 
the Bankruptey Court? I consider that I've 
given you a fair triai. I usually pay sixpence 
a dozen for the making of pocket-handkerchiefs. 





loftily. ‘Why, I have dozens of you a day 
asking for employment. I wonder more of you 
don’t emtyrate, There’s a much better chance 
for work—and husbands, too—in the colonies ; 
so the newspapers say. You don’t look as if | 
you'd been used to hard work, either,” 

“Tam willing to work hard to support my- 
scif and my child,” I said. 

“Oh, you’ve got a child, eh ?” he exclaimed, 
eying me with a glance that flushed my face 


Here’s a shilling for you. You had better try 
your hand at something else than sewing.” 

I went into tue street. Lt Was a brivit Janu- 
ary day ; the sunlight compeusated iis wait oi 
warmth by additional brightness, jis Leas 
played upon handsome equipages, Wyou Welis 
dressed ladies, upon lauehine chiluren i 
me, the hopeless, the wretlcheu, tie woo auueu, 
I grew suddemiy faint, 1 baud luswu uo .vud 
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June 15, 1872., 


for breakfast, for I was now miserably poor, 
My means were almost exhausted, and the 
little that yet remained I hugved desperately, 
for it was all that I had to pay for food and 
shelter for my child. My head swam: to pre 
vent myself trom falling I leaned against some 
ron railings. The people stared at me as they 

assed; some boys congregated about me. 
watching me. felt that a crowd might shortly 
collect, but my limbs refused to move. Pre- 
sently a policeman came up. 

** Come,” he said, ** you must move on. D’ye 
want to get a crowd about you? The pave- 
ment mustn’t be blocked up.” 

le touched my shoulder. The degrading 
contact infused a temporary vitality ; I left my 
support, and crawled with difliculty homeward. 


(To be continued.) 


IIORACE GREELEY AT HOME. 
PLEASURES OF LIFE At CHAPPAQUA— 
THE JOURNALIST’s Ei ysium, 
4 S we have before stated, Mr. Greeley 
spends but few hours in the week upon 
4 his farm; and then, he devotes himself 
more to physica! exercise than to the improve- 
ment of his property. For two years past his 
family have been making the tour of Europe ; 
and, with the exception of the gardener, there 
has been no one to kee p the estate in proper 
order. 
AS a consequence, persons who have read | 
the senseless storics published ag 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





inst Mr. | 
Greeley’s practical experiences in agriculture, 
express great surorise, on visiting Chappaqua, 
al the condition of his place. 

But in addition to the facts first stated, we | 
must remember that, in the few intervals of 
leisure, Mr. Greeley succeeded in reclaiming a 
morass of twenty acres, and laying out on one | 
portion a capital corn-field, and on the other an | 
even and profitable clover-plot. Then, again, | 
Mr. Greeley has constructed a stone barn, | 





which is the most complete and comfortable 
structure of the kind in the country; has | 
opened new avenues through his property ; | 
carried out a thorough system of drainage, | 
and formed an orchard which, for a district | 
particularly adapted to the cultivation of ap- | 
ples, is without a rival. 

If Mr. Greeley were a man of less activity ; | 
if he were not so thoroughly identified with the | 
questions that excite the interest of the entire | 
country ; if, in a word, he lived more tor him- | 
self than those about him, his farm would no 
doubt be a model in its way. 

But, while he has devoted bis time to point- | 
ing out to the poor the surest method of making | 
farming profitable, he has never allowed himseitf | 
sufficient time to carry out his own remarkably | 
clear theories, . 

His friends, therefore, will not be surprised | 
to find him in the position indicated on our 
front page. He seldom ceases his work for any 
visitors wio wait upon him at Chappaqua. If 
he is attending his forest or pruning his trees, he 
will most likely hand them an ax and bid them 
work, and then answer any questious they may | 
put to him. 

After giving illustrutions of the two houses 
in wiich Mr. Greeley has reswled for the past 
twenty-one years, we offer in contrast, the 
humble though commodious dwelling in which 
he was bora, on February 3d, 1811. 

The house was, at the time of his birth, al- 
most new, and faced the old road exiending 
from the Merrimac to the town of Ambhersi, | 
N. H. The old homestead was on a tract oj 
ground embracing forty acres, subsequently 
enlarged to fifty, and known to the olé folks of 
that district as the “Stewart Farm.” The 
family setiled on the furm in the Spring of 
1808. 

This early residence partook of a number of 
the features already described in our articles 
in his present home. There was a stream of 
*unning water, with here and there a knoll of 
ground, while the ravines were covered with a 
healthy growth of grass. 

It was here that Mr. Greeley was the con- | 
stant companion of his mother, who was herself 
quite skillful in farming—working with her in 
the field by day, and listening to her words of | 
counsel and instruction at night. | 

His first step as 4 farmer was taken at this | 
place, where, as he says himself, his chief duty | 
was to precede his father as he hoed his corn, | 
dig open the his, and kill the grubs that had 
already settled thereon. 

We do not know that Mr. Greeley ever took 
pride in his ability as an acrobat, or whe- 
ther he particularly favored exercise on the 
horse, but it is certain that during the days | 
when he rode horse to plow, aud when the in- 
strument struck masked stones, he gave forci- 
ble exhibitions of his power to clear the 
horse’s head, and fetch up with a hop, skip and 
jump that a schoolboy might envy. 

His patience must have been sorely tried at | 
this period, for he was obliged to be ou the 
move at sunrise, with feet bared—often in the 
midst of frost and snow ; for be speaks of the 
Summer of 1816, when, on the sth of June, 
the ground was covered with snow. 

There were horses to watch, the produc- 
tion of charcoal to guard, an innumerable 
quantity of stones to pick, and vast quantitie 
of the tragrant hops to gai hcr—eaca work, in its 
season, keeping the youiug wan closely coulined 
to the farm until sunset. His experience there | 
made him un earnest, hard-working, methodi- | 
cal man, investing him with characteristics | 
that are prominent to this day. 

He speaks in boyish rapture of the stories 
told and adventures planned about the charcoal- 
pits, and one would suppose that, at the close of 
the day, he would have been apt to seek pleasure 
in the company of the rollicking youngsters of | 
the village. But his mother, who was i 
tremely well-read, took the opportunity to 
store his mind with historical anecdotes and | 
train his memory, which is now little short of 
being wondertul in ie reveutive power. Those | 





| 
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were indeed hard times for the young man; 


yet he was never heard to bemoan bis lot. 
Aiways chee! auu contented. he wa Lhe 
pride of his 1 her, and, as iu later years, the 
muinstay of his fati 
Mr. Greeley’s triends are always welcome to 
farm, and shouid they a u il hin to 
Chappaqua, be will lead them straight as an 
arrow to the beautiful and deliciously evol deil 
which contains his favorite spring of water. 
He will not ask even a stranger tou lift an ax, 
guide a plow or pick a stone until he has 


treated him to a draught of this refreshing 
water. When thirst has been quenched, then 
look out for work, 

After hours of chopping and pruning, a survey 
of his farm. a peep into his cons: rvalory, @ 
brief, friendly chat with the farmer and friends 
at the depot, Mr. Greeley Slaris ior the city, 
there to plunge into all the excitements of a 
busy ille, 


WE’KE ALL FOR HORACE. 
BY 
GEORGE ALFRED TOWNSEND. 


i honest Horace Greeley 
With his old white coat and staf! 
Tle politicians laugh in fear, 
In joy the people laugh ; 
the Paddy's face, 
Ald o’er the Negro’s mouth, 
And first, since all these bloody years 
Laughs, too, the wounded South |! 


A laugh comes o’er 


With laughter like to Summer, 
“Let us have peace” 

And not the frosty soldier peace, 
Whose word’s a broken reed, 

But with this grand old neighbor's rule, 
And times of golden law, 


indeed, 


Old hatreds shail be turned to loves, 
And laughter to huzza, 


The camp-fires burn for Greeley, 
But not on fields of arms ; 

They burn by thinking cotvers’ heartis, 
And wink from prairie farins, 

Where good old couples rub their palms, 
And say: ‘Praise God ‘tis so! 

Since ruled so long by men who kill 
To vote for one we know!” 


Put by thy lamp, friend Horace! 
Thy kindly, busy quill; 

When we have made thee President 
Then shalt thou have thy will ; 

For thirty years of earnest work 
Deserve a ruler’s wish, 

That ‘‘ when he sees the country safe 
He’d like to go and fish.” 


Ah! better had these captains, 
Who laugh to their dismay, 

Said half the wise things in their reign 
Thou sayest every day! 

And better had they fished like thee, 
Or farmed as bad, dear Sage, 

Than fished for rich nyn’s company, 
And farmed out patinage ! 


Some wise men fear thy kindness, 
Thy crotchets some distress ; 
Some fear thy sturdy temperance, 
And some thy simple dress. 
These only feel their private wish, 
When they good Greeley scan, 
But all the mighty people feel 
An earnest fellow-man ! 


Stand up and shout, ye laughers! 
The laughing sun comes out; 
Together let the Northern Yank 
And Southern Johnny shout; 
Kor Brown and Greeicy break the night, 
And lead the era in 
They’ll teach us how to laugh and farm, 
We'll teach them how to win! 


THE MILWAUKIE ACADEMY OF 
MUSIC, 


HE Milwaukie Musical Society, which was 

organized in 1850, is, probably, the wealthi- 

est institution of its kind in the United 
States ; and, in giving to the citizens the fine 
Academy of Music, they testified, in a pleasing 
manner, to the popular support accorded them 
in years gone by. The building is situated on 
Milwaukie Street, between Michigan and Wis- 
consin, and covers an area of sixteen thousand 
square feet. It was erected in 1864 and rebuilt 
in 187 
Illinois freestone. The Academy proper is 
located on the ground-floor, and will comfort- 
ably seat fifleen hundred people. It was 
opened in grand style on the 19th of April 
last, with the first presentation in that city 





| of the opera of * Masaniello,” by Auber. 


The opening afforded the citizens an oppor- 
tunity of admiring the great finish of the in- 
terior of the Academy, and of complimenting 
the President 0. tue Society, Henry M. Mendel, 
for the accomplished manner in which all the 
appointments oi the house were periecied. 

Of all the liberal decorations. the magnificent 
crystal chandelier, depending trom the centre 
of the ce i“, attracts the vreatest attention. 
It is thirty tect in circumference, has eight 
tiers of cluster candle-lights and fifty thou- 
saud pieces of tine cut-glass drops. The 








effect of the dazzling briiliancy of the even- 
ing hus rarcly been equaled. The chan- 
delicr was desigued and manufactured by 
the United States Rellector Co., of New 
York, which tirm bas heretofore borne an 
enviable reputation for the beauty and dura- 
bility of their work. The citizens of Milwaukie 
are to be congratulated on this fine architeetural 


| addition to their city, no less than for the model 
| hall of amusement so successfwly opened by 


its favorite Musical Society. 


DurinG the absence of the Emperor of 
Brazil, his charming daughter, Donna Isabel, acied 
as Regent. Ste is said to have maintained her brief 
rule with ability, and was gallantly sustained by the 
politicians, young aud old, of all pares. 


2, of Milwaukie brick, relieved with white | 


| birds being considerable. 


PAR 


SWALLOW 
N the early part of last Spring I had a visit 
f 1 2 brace of swallows, who cominenced 
to build a nest under my balcony, in the 
rk of the bracket which supported it. The 
floor of the baleony bei boarded, afforded 


complete shelter from the rain, As, however, 
the parlor-window was immediately under the 
nest, the fumes from the gas, when the win- 
do was opened, proved too noxious, and 
they abandoned the idea of using it, and forth- 
with removed to the adjoining bracket, where 


J: 


they finished a suitable nest, their mode of 


construction being the following: They care- 
fully collected all the fibrous matters they could 

horse-hair, wool, thread, etc. 
these in the small pools made by the water- 
carts in the street, they then formed them into 
little balls, about a quarter of an inch in diam- 
eter. These they carried to the bracket under 
the balcony, aud fixed them in the fork there- 
of. The nest, when completed, formed an 
inverted cone about six inches deep, leaving a 
space of a little over two inches from the 
under floor of the balcony on the south side, 
the north side being continued into the floor 
of the balcony. 

All went well until the young birds were 
hatched, when some mischievous youngster 
discovered them, and, in an endeavor to ob- 
tain possession of the nest, broke the wall of 
it, when the three little inmates fell into the 
passage in front of the house, where my man- 
servant discovered them ; and, as he had been 
| for many years in Spain, where these birds are 

protected with religious care, he put them ona 

napkin, and brought them to me. I immedi- 
ately took them to the 
|} them in a nest formed of French cotton, and 
| protected, as well as I could, irom the cold and 
possibility of wet, but leaving a space large 
|} enough for the parent birds to get tothem. I 
| then closed the window, pulled down the blind 
| and gave directions that nv person should enter 
| the room, lest they might be disturbed. Ina 


| little time I had the satisfaciion to see one of | 


the parent birds return, and, after much flut- 
tering aboutand cautious approaches, eventually 
bring them some food (insects). 
In an bour after, I found the old birds busily 
engaged repairing the nest, using in this in- 
stance the material composing the abandoned 
nest, which they carefully broke up and carried 
| in small pieces to the street, rolling the litile 
| pellets in the mud, and then fixing them to the 
| wall of the injured nest. Notw.thstanding ail 

he diligence they used, they progressed but 
slowly, and, after four hours’ work, the extent 


|} inch in height by two inches in length. The 
| following morning the work was continued, 
| and, as the littie ones were still alive, and in 
much the same condition as I had left them, I 
concluded they were well looked after by the 
parent birds. I left bird-seed, oatmeal, and 
water on the baicony, but the old birds did not 
touch any. At evening the repairs had pro- 
gressed so far as the gathering in of the lining 
| and general trimming up of the jagged edges ; 


the day having been very wet and stormy. so 
much so, that a considerable portion of the 


move into a more sheltered spot. 

The next day vroved fine, and the new wall 
was raised more than an igch in height, whilst 
the length being so much greater as they ap- 
proached the top, gave evidence of continued 


siderably reduced in size. Another day of hard 
labor reduced the gap, and the opening had a 
semicircular form, about one-third of the 
damage being repaired. 

On the morning of the fourth day after the 
calamity, I paid an early visit to the little ones, 
the sun being bright and warm, whilst the air 
was perfectly calm. Approaching the blind 
cautiously, I peeped throug’, and discovered 
one of the old birds carefully pushing a little 
one to the edge of the balcony, where the 
other parent bird was fluttering and supporting 
himself vy the bill, just on a level with the 
flooring. In a few minutes the operation was 
| completed by the safe transfer of the youngster 
ito his back; the other parent immediately 
joined; and by the time I got down to the hall- 
door, the youngster was safely lodged in the 
nest, with its mouth open, anxiously expecting 
its breakfast, which was quickly brought by 
one of the old birds, who made a rapid flight 
up and down the street, and secured a prize 
insect asareward. The remaining little ones 
| were transferred in the course of the day. But, 
on the following day, my servant brought one 





of them to me dead. I supposed it fell from the. 


nest, as the wall was very low. The old birds 
continued to repair ihe nest until the aperture 
was reduced to a small semicircular opening 
through which a lady’s hand might pass ; and 
for a considerabie time one of the old birds re- 
mained continually in tue nest, 

in about three weeks after the restoration of 
the nest, I observed. one morning. the old 
birds very busy about the nest; and having 
concealed myself from sight, I observed a 
parent bird take one of the young ones on his 
buck, and fly a short distance off—not more 
than a yard—and return with his charge to the 
nest. the other parent bird being always in 
close attendance, and assisting in the interest- 
iug ceremony. In a tew days more, I observed 
the parept bird take the young one on his back 
to the street, and let it fly of its own accord, but 
always accompanied by both parents, one being 
in front, and the other immediately under the 
youngster. In this way the little ones were 
exercised alternately, principally in the early 
morning, wheu the street was comparatively 
quiet. As the season edvanced, the flighis 
became longer, ani both the little ones were 
taken out together, the noise occasion.d by 
their delight and the instructions of the old 
fKventually the 


and rolling | 


balcony, and placed | 


of repairs did not exceed three-quarters of an | 


but the reconstruction had advanced but little, 


cotton was blown from my nest, and I had to | 


industry; the abandoned nest was also con- | 


quartet proceeded on country excursions, 
sometimes not returning for a couple of days. 
Ultimately, I received a visit of longer duration 
(from one of the old birds and the two young- 
sters. I began to fear an accident had occur- 
red to the other parent. But in about three 
weeks, he joined the party again, and took 
them off. Betore leaving, they completely 
closed up the entrance to the nest ; and I fondly 
hope to receive a visit from my feathered 
tenants next Spring. 


PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 
MARSHAL SeRRANO has formed a new Spanish 
Cabinet. 
Tur United States Government employs 
over ,000 women, 
| Prévost Parapor left among his literary 
remains a defense of suicide. 
AMERICAN dentists are now to be found in 
all the large cities of Europe. 


‘ne Hon. 8S. 8S. Cox, of New York, has 
been very ill with pneumonia, 

Gipsy maidens have fallen to $5 a head in 
Persia on account of tiie hard times. 

Tue first colored lawyer has just been ad- 
mitted to practice in South Carolina, 

Tue Rothschilds are to hold a great family 
reunion next July in Frankfort-on-the-Main. 

‘Tue venerable “ Father Cleveland,” of Bos- 
ton, is recovering from his recent indisposition, 

EsparTERO is so old and decrepit that he is 
no longer able to write, and can only digest liquid 
food, 

An Indiana woman got nine glasses of 
lemonade for nothing at a circus, by pretending to 
faint. 

‘wo THOUSAND women or girls are employed 
in Birmingham, England, in the brass-founding 
| trade. 

Tue Prussian Minister of War has issued 
a decree for the organization of a military corps of 
aeronauts. 
| Lewis W. Crark,of Manchester, has been 
| appointed and confirmed Attorney-General of New 
Hampshire. 
| A RECEPTION was accorded recently by 
| King Amadeus to Gencral Sickles, United States 
Minister, on his arrival at Madrid. 

Mr. GeorcE H. Penpikron has written a 
letter to 2 member of Congress recommending Mr. 
Greeley’s nomination at Baltimore. 

A HtnpoostaNEE humorist named Sahib 
Davee Carson Ka Pucka Tumasha is advertised for 
a course of comic lectures in London. 

Mr. Tennyson is said to be very much af- 
fected in health by the death of his friend and the 
godfather of his ciildren, Prof. Maurice. 

Lieutenant W. H. Brownson, U.S.N., has 
been presented by the merchants of Mazatlan, 
Mexico, with a handsome and costly silver service. 

Queen Victorta’s annual Summer garden 
parties have commenced at Buckingham Palace, upon 
a much grander and more extensive scale than lere- 
tofore. 

‘Tue Government of Sweden offers a prize 

for the best essay on the means of preventing the 
emigration of the rural and laboring classes from 
that country. 
| \irs. ABBIE Sack Ricwarpson will probably 
| accept the position of Professor of Elocution in the 
| Normal School of Cook County, Ill, which has been 
| offered to her. 
Mr. Sron Lana, the last of the Gretna- 
| Green blacksmiths, died on April 23d, and runaway 
couples no longer find anything to remind them of 
old Lang's sign. 

Taz United States Agricultural Society 
has organized by the election of William G. Beckwith, 
of Michigan, for President, with a Vice-President 
from each State. 

Dvurtine the late eruption of Mount Vesu- 
vis, Prof. Palmiari remained continuously in the ob- 
servatory ou the mountain, watching and recording 
the various movements. 

TuerRE is to be an academy opened in 
Quincy, Mass., next September, which was endowed 
with a gift of land by old John Adauwis in 1822, only 
four years before his death. 

Eart GranviL_E has directed a selection 
of works—148 volumes— published by the Foreign 
Office, to be presented to the Chicago New Library 
on behalf of the Government. 


! . . 

| ‘Tue site on which the building of the 
Vienna Exhibition of 1873 qill be erected is six times 
larger than that on which the exhibition palace in 

| Paris was constructed in 1867. 

‘HE house which Davy Crockett built, and 
in which he lived many years, is still standing, five 
miles northeast of Rutherford Station, in the north- 
ern part of Gibson County, Tenn, 


Tuer Royal Highnesses the Prince and 
| Princess Royal of Italy have arrived at Berlin, for 
| the purpose of assisting at the christening of the 
daughter of the Princess Imperial. 

| <A prominent Democrat of Wisconsin, now 
in Washington, reports that, in his opinion, the Dem- 
cratic Party in that State will certainly be in favor of 
Mr. Greeley’s nomination at Baltimore. 

‘Tne oldest postmaster in the United States 
is John Seiberling, of Lynnville, Lehigh County, Pa., 
who has held his office continuously since February 
2d, 1820—fifty-two years and a quarter, 

Tue “King of the Greeks,” a very noted 
gambler, recently died in Paris. He was celebrated 
ior his dexterity, suavity and accomplisiments, being 
master of all the huropean languages. 


Tue mortal remains of Mazzini, after the 
pretended burial at Genoa, have been intrusted to 
Vrofessor Gorini, wno has undertaken the complete 
petrifaction of them within eigut wonths. 


Lorp Norrusrook, the new Viceroy of 
India, has relegated to the obscurity of private life 
Mr. Cowan, the energetic deputy who ordered the 
blowing from cannon of the mutinous Kvokas. 


Dr. R. J. Dopp, of the United States Navy, 
has given $4,000 to the Wonian’s Medical College of 
Pennsylvania for the establishment of the Hannah 
Matilda Dodd Scholarship, in meimory of his wile. 


Queen Vicroria has caused an immense 
amount of scandal in England by her laxity of Sab- 
bath observance of late ; not only has she had a grand 
state banquet at Windsor on Sunday, but in her re- 
cent visit to Germany she started on Sunday, traveled 
every Sunday, and arrived at Portsmouth on a Sun- 
day afternoon. How fortunate that no accidcpt oc- 

| curred during on of those Sunday tripg | 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPA!! 
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BRAD AND BUTTER BRIGADE. 





rere 


ee 


a 
i 
yi 


A SPRING CHORUS. 
7s secret of the world is told 
The pie is chattering by the wall: 
Through lichened beech-boughs mossed in mo%d, 
From bosk to bosk the wood-doves call. 
The linnet, green where all is green, 
Threads with the song the linking leaves— 
The orange bullfinch pipes between : 
The swallow twits it in the eaves, 
The sparrow chirps it with the morn, 
The thrush at eve repeats the tale, 
At noon the cuckoo on the thorn, 
And all night long the nightingale, 


The secret of the world is told! 
Day, in a flood of beauty drowned, 
On one surpassing wave has rolled 
To earth her freight of living sound, 
The hive-vee with mysterious hum, 
with honeyed bag and laden thigh, 
Home with the gracious truth is come: 
The chaffer whirrs it, booming by. 


The secret of the world is told! 
The redstart sings it in the vine: 
Faint sounds across the long blue wold, 
The lowing of the answering kine. 
Quivering with song and lapped in light, 
From nest amid the sprouting rye 
Cleaving a sunbeam broad and 
The skylark trills it to the sky. 


The secret of the world is told! 
The universal love proclaimed ! 
The young lamb bleats it in the fold: 
By every voice One name is named, 
The herd boy, blithe he knows not why, 
But singing as the rest must sing, 
Hynins, as the rook goes cawing by, 
The eternal chorus of the Spring. 
The sparrow chirps it with the morn, 
The thrush at eve repeats the tale, 
At noon the cuckoo on the thorn, 
And all night long the nightiugale. 


= —= | 
GUARDIAN’S SON. 
BY 
FRANK LEE BENEDICT. 


MY 


CHAPTER XIX. 
~ HURRIED into my dressing-room and locked 
the door benind me; I think rather ani- 
mated by a desire to escape for a little the 


FRANK 


“Yon devil!” she shrieked, shaking her 
clinched hands at him in impotent wrath. 
1 ** You false, treacherous devil! Oh, I under- 
stand everything now.” 

**So much the better.” be replied: “it saves 
the trouble of further explanation, and expla- 
nations are always a bore, you know.” 

Mrs. Phelps had moved to the turther window 
| when Ruth entered, and stood there looking 


out, paying no attention to what went on be- 


| tween us. 


| 


| 
* Oh, you fiend, you devil! 
| 





**You’ve conquered!” groaned Ruth. * You’ve 
bought her hand with his life.” 

* That’s about it, Ruth,” said he, 
I suspected that 
something was wrong; it brought me back—” 

‘* Just in time to witness the ceremony, as I 
said,” he interrupted. 


| Ruth Byerson rushed to the window and 


| caught her mistress’s arm in a fierce grasp. 


| 
“Stop this!’ she cried. ‘As you hope for 


mercy hereafter, stop this wicked work !” 

Mrs. Phelps did not speak ; she kept her face 
| averted, and tried to free nerself from the old 
woman’s hold, but Ruth cluny to her. 

‘You know what a bad man he is,” she 
went on; ** nobody knows it better! Oh, I be- 
lieve there is more on his soul than ever I 
dreamed! Don’t let him have that innocent 
girl! Her mother loved you—or her death- 
bed you promised to help this child if it was 
ever in your power—I heard you—don't per- 
jure your soul! Adelaide Phelps, stop this 
marriage !” 

The unhappy mother shrunk down in the 
window-seat, moaning faintly: 

**T can do nothing— nothing !” 

‘You can,” pursued Ruth, ‘* You know he 
dare not go on if you bid him not.” 

But Mrs. Phelps only hid her face in her hands 
and moaned afresh : 

‘* Notbing—I can do nothing !” 

‘‘Mrs. Byerson,” said Richard, “be good 
enough to stop this extraordinary performance, 
or leave the house.” 

‘*T will speak!” she cried. 


** You cannot stop 


| me.” 


presence of my tormentors, than from any dis- | 


tinct purpose there was in my mind. 

I crouched down in a chair and covered my 
face with my hands, but presently the sound of 
Richard Phelps’s voice, in conversation with his 
mother, roused me again. 


‘“‘Upon my word,” he said, ‘*I believe you 
are nearly as mad as Eleanor herself.” 

“Let me alone,” shrieked Ruth. ‘ You've 
gone far enough. III tell the truth——” 

“And tie the halter about your boy’s neck, 
my dear creature,” he interrupted. 

She dropped into a chair without a word, and 
sat staring helplessly arouna,. 

** Suppose you do go down-stairs and set out 
a little cake and wine,” pursued Richard ; 
‘some sort of entertainment will only be 


| decent respect to the clergyman.” 


I started up; once more I realized that there | 


was no way of escape—out of my power to 
save Roland, except by the sacrifice which 
Richard Cemanded. The fever burned in my 
veins anew; the mad feeling of haste came 
over me ; I could not move half fast enough to 
do the work that lay before me. 

I searched in the closets, and found a rich 
white silk dress ; I clasped pearls on my neck 
and wrists, and fastened a lace vail in my hair. 
I could not have told why I did it all—it was 
just the fever working in my veins, giving me 
an insane idea that I could make them afraid 
by my appearance. 

When I was dressed, I went back to the sit- 
ting room ; Mrs. Phelps and Richard were still 
there. At sight of me they both started; it 
yas no wonder ; I looked like a corpse arrayed 
in that festal attire—only the wild, mad eyes 
had any signs of life. 

** Now look at me,” I said. 

‘“That is better, much better,” Richard an- 
swered, recovering his composure, and eager to 
torture me further. ‘ You will make a bonny 
bride, after all.” 

He came forward, holding out his hand; he 
made an effort to take mine; I struck at him 
fiercely, and he laughed aloud again. Oh, I 
think if I were to live for ever, I could not for- 
get the sound of that laugh. 

Before I could speak, the door opened 
quickly, and Ruth Byerson rushed in, exclaim- 
ing: 

** What does it all mean? Is everybody in 
the house crazy? Where are you, Miss Elly ?” 

She caught sight of me at the instant, and 
staggered against the door, staring at me in 
silent dismay. 

**So you are back, Ruth Byerson ?” Richard 
said, cooily. ‘* You didn’t make a long stay.” 





) 


She looked at him, tried to speak, but the | 


words died in a hoarse murmur, and her eyes 
wandered toward me again, dimmed and blurred 
with wonder and pain. 

* Don’t you know Miss Vaughn in her wed- 
ding-dress ?”” demanded Richard. 

Ruth put her hands to her head like a per- 
son stunned by a sudden blow, and Richard 
laughed. 

‘“You are just in time for the ceremony, Ruth 
Byerson,” he continued. 

‘The ceremony ?” she repeated, in a vacant 
way. 

*Yes,” he answered ; ‘‘she will be my wife 
in an hour—no, let us be exact ;” he pulled out 
his watch and consulted it; ‘* in exactly forty- 
seven minutes we shall be married.” 

** Married !” groaned Ruth. 

** What an echo you have turned into !” said 
he, jeeringly. ‘* How lucky you came back ; it 
would have been a thousand pities if you had 
missed seeing your favorite at this most inter- 
esting crisis of her life.” 

The old woman uttered a cry full of anguish 
and wrath, ran toward me, and clasped me 
tightly in her arms, exclaiming : 

* Are you mad? Oh, Eleanor, Eleanor !” 

I pushed her coldly away. 

“It is true,” I said; “it is alltrue! They 
wil) tell you. I don’t know what their story is.” 

**Siniple enough,” added Richard; ‘I can 
tell it ina very few words. Aunty Ruth, your 
little plot is all discovered! Eleanor marries 
me, and your precious boy goes back to Eu: ope 
in safety ; culy tcli Lim irom me vo be guick 
about it.” 


She rose obediently, with a look of impotent 
fury and utter dispair. F 

‘If it was poison,” she hissed, * I’d mix it 
gladly.” 

Richard laughed, and pushed her gayly out of 
the room, saying: 

** Don’t make such a modern Lady Macbeth 
of yourself, you foolish old woman.” 

She muttered back fresh words of vain men- 
ace, and went away. 

“Shall I give you my arm down-stairs, 
Eleanor ?” inquired Richard, in the most uncon- 
cerned voice, turning toward me with a pleas- 
ant sinile. 

**Let me alone!” I cried. ‘*Go away. I 
shall stay here till I am wanted.” 

Richard went up to the window where his 
mother still sat, and said something to her ina 
low tone. She rose in silence, and they both 
lett the room. 

I stood there in the same blind, stony man- 
ner when Ruth Byerson came back again. I 


LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 


NEWSPAPER. 


her strength as soon as there was a possibility 
ction. | 
‘T'l) go.” she cried; “Tl go.’ 
* Take care tl eS don’t see you.” 


‘They couldn't stop me if they tied me hand 


ol 
‘ 


and foot,” she cried. ‘I'll save him—my boy, 
my boy !” 

‘Hurry, Ruth—come back—don’t leave me 
ley " 
aione 


** My heart will break,” she groaned. ‘* Oh, 
my darling, my poor girl! It shan’t be—you 
mustn't do it.” 

* For Roland, Ruth 

*Itll drive him crazy. 
outright.” 

‘*He must not Know it.” I said. ‘* You must 
tell him to start for New York at once—that 
his presence here is suspected. Say I dare not 
come. Go with him, Ruth! Don’t come back, 
See him safe on the vessel before you return.” 

** And leave you ?” 

“You could do no good. I shall he his | 
wife !” 
The dreadful words smote me like a blow. | 


remember that !” 
He’d better be killed 


| I tottered, and should have falien if Ruth had 





could not have told if seconds or hours had | 


elupsed. 

**Oh, Miss Elly, Miss Elly !” she cried, throw- 
ing her arms about me and straining me to her 
as if to preserve me from the evil destiny 
which had overtaken me. ‘You are going to 
marry him to save Rolfind. Oh, my poor boy !” 

‘To save him, Ruth,” I answered, like one 
half awake. ‘* Remember that—to save him.” 

* And there’s no other way ?” 

** None. 
—but I can save him ; I can save him !” 

“| knew toere was something wrong,” re- 
turned Ruth; ** that sent me back.” 

* You went to town ” 

*Yes ; this is the way it was: I meant to 
go this morning, you know, but yesterday 


5 





| good luck that Eleanor did not the other day 
That man followed me—saw Roland | 


afternoon, very late, Mrs. Phelps comes ito me | 


and says, ‘Ruth, I wish you wouid start for the 
city right away. Here’s a letier of great im- 
portance for my lawyer. I don’t want Richard 
to know of it. I can trust you,’ says she,” 

She paused ; I motioned her to continue. 

**] said I must bid you good-by. but she put 
me off, and hurried me away. I had just time 
to catch the train, and the man drove so fast— 
but no matter. I got to New York, and went 
straight to her lawyer’s. I saw him read the 
letter and fling it down among his waste 
papers; then I knew it was alla sham. I had 
been sent out of the way to serve some o’ their 
ends.” 





|} ‘*They wanted to leave me without a single 

| friend.” 

‘That was it. hey must have knowed 
Roland was about. They’ve listened and heerd 
us talk. Oh, Miss Elly, Miss Eily !” 

|} ‘Don’t, Ruth,” I said. I could not bear to 

| Bea hee sobs of distress; they roused me 
from that trance-like apathy which locked my 

faculties and dulled my acute pain. 

| ‘**] won’t—let me tell you,” she answered. 


| ‘I started back ; there was an accident, and I | 


| was detained till after daylight. I left the cars 
at the lower station, and went right over to 
| Sykes’s to find Roland and tell iim. He made 
me come straight home, afraid that something 
| had happened to you. Oh, what will he do 
| when he finds out !” 

*- Ruth,” I cried, in sudden horror, * he will 
come to the ta'ls to meet me. That man is 
of having him scized 


capable of deceivinzs me 
—go warn him!’ 


_ 


Don’t get airaid, now that the danger is about 


not caught me. I must have nearly fainted ; 
when I could see or think again, Ruth was 
bathing my forehead and weeping softly over 
me. I recollected what must be done and the | 
need of haste. 

**Go,” I said; ** don’t wait. Make him start, 
Ruth. Don’t let him suspect the truth. Tell 
him only that I dared not come.” 

* Til do it!—I’ll save him! O God, help us 
all !” 

She rushed from the room without another } 
word. I went to the window and stood there. 
It was not long before I saw Ruth pass across 
the lawn and disappear among the shrubberies, 

Those were strange moments that followed, 
t has always seemed to me that I could realize 
the feelings a man must have just going forth to 
a violent w.eath—no, that does not express it: 
it was like the sensation of a person in a trance, 
unable to stir limb or muscle, lying there in his | 
grave-clothes, and watching the preparations 
for his own burial carried on, 

Suddenly the stillness was broken by the 
murmur of voices in the hall. I recognized the 
tones as those of that cruei woman and her son, 
Some instinct—I cannot call it reason—made 
me creep to the door and listen. 

‘They will come to-night,” Richard Phelps 
was saying, in a low, cautious voice, which at 
another time I could not have caught; but in 
the unnatural state of my senses it was dis- 
tinctly audible. 

**To-night ?” his mother repeated. 

“Yes. Now don’t go making objections, 
after giving your consent.” 

** Oh, Richard !” 

“You might as well have consented years 
ago,” he went on, ** and so allowed us botn to 
have a little peace of our lives.” 

“Tt is dreadful, Richard—dreadful !” 

‘*Nonsense! They are very kind in their 
treatment—— 

** And secret ?” she interrupted. 

** As the grave.” 

‘But to find herself in such a place 

‘**Bah! Will it be any worse than that she is 
in? At least, she will have society there,” and 
once more that low, cruel laugh tortured my ear, 

* Stop, Richard—don’'t !” his mother pleaded. 

“Bless me !—we have tragedy enough with 
Miss Eleanor—let me laugh.” 

**Ob! Richard, I am afraid—afraid !”’ 

‘*T thought you were stronger, mother! 


” 


” 





over.” 
‘Tf Eleanor should discover anything ?” 
‘““As things are, she might easily enough ; 
but as I have arranged matters, she may enter | 
the tower in a few hours as often as she 
’ 





pleases.’ 

** But if there should be a noise in getting her 
away ?” 

** A little chloroform will settle that! Don’t 
make any more objections; my mind is made 
up. I mean to have my own way now. I have 
listened to you long enough; and it is only by | 


make a discovery which would have ruined us 
utterly.” 

“Oh! that girl !—how I hate her !” 

**Hate her as much as you please, I shall 
have her money. For a while I think I shall 
love her; the creature has bewitched me—she’s 
like a beautiful she-panther.” 

‘*Have your own way, Richard—I am help- 


” 





less. 

** Now, for mercy’s sake, don’t talk like that.” 

* How else should I talk, Richard ?” 

“Oh, these women! After bearing up like a 
Trojan all these years, your courage fiils just 
as we crush the danger completely.” 

**I cannot forget. Heaven help me! I have 
been silent; but do you think I have siffered | 
the less? Do you suppose there has been a| 
moment, night or day, that this dread:ul secret 
left my mind ” 

“But you can forget now, mother. 
over ; put it aside like a bad dream.” 

**T can’t; I am too old—too much broken.” | 

* We'll go off to Europe at once ; I don’t ever 

vant to see tuis accursed place again.” 

* Ay,” she groaned ; ‘* but can we leave our 
ghosts bebind ?” 

** Now, see here,” he muttered, fiercely, * I'll 
have no more of this! If you choose to make 
yourself miserable over nothing, I can’t help 
it; but you must let me alone.” 

“Do I deserve this, Richard?” she asked 
sadly. . 

‘Well, you bring it on yourself! Let me 
alone ; I want a little cheerfulness, and I mean 
to have it. Now, be a sensible woman.” 


It’s all 





Mrs. Phelps did not 
through the gallery ; all was stillagain, I sank 
down on the tloor, and held my head between 
my hands, trying to recall my powers of thought 
—to know what to do. 

Presently there was a knock, and Mrs. Phelps 
called : 

* Liewuor, opeu the uuur, the clergyman las 


Sue recovered her presence of mind aud! come.” 


nswer ; they passed on | 
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“Give me a few moments.” | pleaded, 

* You mus: not be jong,” she returned, 

*T will not.” 

“You had better let me come in and help 


you.” 

‘I am ready; only let me alone. I will 
come down into the breakfast-room.” 

*Shall I send you a glass of wine?” she 
asked. 


‘*Nothing—I don’t want anything! Just a 
few minutes more to myself—that is all I ask.” 

She went away. I heard her speak to 
Richard, then I heard them descend the stairs. 

I had a brief space ieft for thought and 
action. The sort of paralysis which had op- 
pressed body and mind all the morning gave 
way in the last desperate hope suddenly kindled 
in my soul, 

If I could get into the tower! 
was confined there—a woman! I! I could only 
gain access to ber, the means of release for my- 
self, of safety for Roland, would be in my 
power, 

I started to my feet. I was strong now— 
afraid of nothing, If Mrs. Phelps and Richard 
had stood in the way, they could not have 
stopped me—I think a legion of soldiers, a sea, 
a world of fire, could not have stopped me then! 

Ir-n out into the corridor, hurried along to 
Mrs. Phelps’s rooms, and entered. There was 
novody there. I rushed into her bedroom 
searched franticaliy in bureau- drawers, flinging 


Some person 


| the things in wild confusion on the floor in 


my frantic haste ; but the object of my search 
Was not there. 

By the bed was a litile table ; a heavy carved 
box was on it. I picked it up; the lid fitted as 
closely as if the casket had been solid; there 
was no trace of lock or spring. I looked about 
for some sharp instrument with which to pry it 
open; there was nothing ; but as I turned the 
box about, something rattled inside, 

I ran to the fireplace; dashed the casket 
with ali my force down upon the marble hearth 5 
it resisted even that blow. I threw it down 
again and again. The third time it struck 
against a corner of the steel fender; the lid 
flew open; the bunch of keys rolled out on the 
hearth, and among them the skeielon-key 
which Mrs. Phelps had snatched from me the 
day she found me in the tower, 

I seized them all and darted away. 
the gallery, I remembered that I could not get 





Once in 


| down-stairs and through the tower unperceived,. 


I did not wait to be troubled; | hurried 
along the hall to the dark passage, and reached 
the garret-stairs. 

The day Richard discovered me in the attic 
he dropped a key on the floor; there was a se- 
cret door there which communicated with the 
upper floor of the tower. 

I got up into the garret—made my way to 
the end of the room, where the old escritoir 
stood. I exerted all my strength to push aside 
the heavy mass; at last it rolied away, dis- 
closing a great patch of unplastered wali. I 
pushed and beat frantical.y against the vare 
boards. Oh, I shail always believe that I was 
directed and helped ! 

In one place the planks gave back a hollow 
sound. I looked more closely; there was a 
door hidden among the overhanging timbers, 
I found the lock. The first key I tried did 
not fit. 

I struck the door again and again; ham- 
mered it with a piece of iron that jay near, 
Suddenly I heard a sound from the tower—a 
loud cry. I pounded more fiercely than ever 
on the boards. The cry was rejealed—the 
fearful, despairing wail which I remcmbered 
so well, 

I snatched the keys again—tried each in 


| turn—praying to God ali the while in the dizzy 


whirl of my senses. The key moved—turied ! 
I uttered one cry, almost as wild as the snrick 
I had heard. I wus pushing open the door, 
When some one caught me by the shoulder and 
flung me backward. 

I recovered myself; sprang up; saw Mrs. 
Phelps trying to lock the door again. I tlew 
upon her with the fury of a tigress. She 


| steuggled with a desperation fully equal to 


my owl. 

** Keep off !” she gasped—* keep off !” 

“The key !” I criec—*‘ the key! I will go 
in! Woman, your guilt is discovered ; stand 
back, Isay! It is too late now.” 

“T'll kill you before you shall go in!” she 
shrieked. 

I can remember her face even now; the coun- 
tenance of w lost spirit entering perdition could 
not be more full of despair. She pusued me 
back ; she struck me on the mouth; but again 
I heard that cry—heard a door in the tower 
forced open, and the shrieks come nearer and 
nearer, 

I flung my assailant aside ; then she began 
to cali—** Richard ! Richard !” 

‘*He can’t help you,” I answered ; “he can’t 
hear you! The hour has come! {!t is Provi- 
dence, woman—retribution !” 

She stared at me, dumb and desperate, mak- 
ing wild efforts to keep me off. But I had the 
strength of a giant given me. I seized her; 
hurled her aside with such violence that she 
fell stunned. The door gave way under my 
efforts. I was in the upper hall of the tower. 

(To be continued.) 


A NURSERY OF VIRGINIA 
RACE-HORKSES. 


00 CYYMPATHY with the horse,” on the part 
S ot the human who is assuciated wita 

/ the equine, is probably a sentimeut 
coeval with the two creaures. Indeed, the 
man who finds nothing attractive in « fine 
specimen oi a horse must be deficient in the 
sense of the beautitul and perfect inNaiure. The 
nomad ranks his steed above his wife ; the man 
in civilized life who has the “sympathy” 
strongly developed puts his favourite next below 
his sweetheart ; and the party entirely given 
over Ww“ lorsiness” plaves tle auimal above 
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all created beings. Poets sung of him 
ago, sacred and profane, and allegory has been 
exhausted over him, from Job and King David 
to Joaquin Miller. 

It was natural that the favorite animal should 
be withdrawn from his position of a mere coad- 
jutor in the labors or warfare of his master to 
one which afforded recreation and excitement, 
So racing must have suggested i self at a very 
early period, It can be traced back easily for 
three thousand years, and has held a place in 
the history of man from the first Ol) mpic to 
the last Jerome Park. 

It is rither singular that it should have been 
reserved to an insular people to take pre- 
eminence in the culture of the horse, more 
especially for speed ; but it appears that the 
Anglo-Saxon took the lead in the strictest 
sense. It is on record that racing was popular 
in the time of Athelstan, in the ninth century, 
aspur having been given to it by a present of 
racers from Hugh Capet of France to the for- 
mer monarch. Henry VIII. imported stock 
from the East, and under Queen 
courses were established, and greater care 
given to the improvement and training of 
horses. Charles I. was interested in the turf, 
and it is said that a *“silver-gilt cup,” run for 
at Stam ord in his reign, was the first instance 
of a prize of that sort being offered. The 
ascetc and rugg d Protector Cromwell found 
it in his heart to love a fine horse. The name 
ot his stud-groom and his stallion White Turk 
are matters of history, and pedigrees of modern 
equine aristocrats on the turf are traced back 
to that republican thoroughbred. Charles II. 
Who was never backward when it was a ques- 
tion of sport of any kind—entered horses in 
own name. 

In this country, it was a natural consequene: 


Bess 


long | 


many | 


long lane, bordered on each hand by stables, 


| hen-houses and structures for the farming opera- 


tions. These are called the old stables; but to 
the stranger, especially from the North, if he 
have any eye for the picturesque, they are far 
more interesting than the new buildings. The 
log-built stables, with the **daubing” disinte- 
grating from the chinks, and the gray and 
brown weather-stains, are to such an indi- 
vidual more attractive than any combination of 
chalet or rural Gothic in stable architecture. 
Turning into the stable-yard, tramped hard by 
many a hoof, the visitor was shown the admi- 
rable arrangement of the new stable. 


hardly expresses the fact; they were dainty. 
Orion and Abd-el-Kader, quietly munching 
their dinner, merely glanced at the party and 
continued. They 
their kind and gender. Workmen were busy 
putting up new buildings in the yard, and the 
picturesque is to give place to modern improve- 
ments. Major Doswell seemed to prefer the 


| latter. 


that racing should have first been transplanted | 


to the Old Dominion. Attention was paid to 
the breeding of horses as early as the middle of 
the seventeenth century, and the * sacred soil” 
flew beneath the swift feet of trained horses 
before the sod of Derby, St. Leger or the Oaks 
had been touched by the hoof of racer; for 
those renowned courses were established, whilst 
Virginians were engaged in other work, between 
1776 and 1780. The Virginian Racer became a 
name in the natural histcry of the horse, just as 
the Cervus Virginianus still is in that of the 
deer tribe. 

It would far exceed the limit and purpose of 
this article to give anything like a history of 
the turf or the breeding of blooded stock in 
Virginia; but a few of the more recent names 
engaged in the business may be mentioned. 

The Holmeses, in the latter part of last cen- 
tury and beginning of this, flourished in Caro- 
line County, where, near the Bowling Green, 


In the pasture, old Nina stood quietly for her 
portrait ; so quietly that she seemed lost ina 
reverie on her long descent and celebrated 
progeny. She possibly remembers her dis- 
tinguished sire, Boston, and dwells fondly on 
the memories of his victories ; maybe, more 
naturally, she has proud dreams of Planet, 
Exchequer or Ecliptic. She bears well her 
twenty-four years, and counts her children 
thirteen—one only a few months old at this 
writing. 
and several colts, weanlings and yearlings, their 
tails and manes streaming in the brisk breeze, 
showed, in their deer-like limbs and tree 
motions, unmistakably evidences of * blood.” 
Four of them, Cara Lisa, Lizzie Lucas, Hunt- 
ington and Diavolo, are already entered for the 
season of 1873. 

The training-track is about a quarter of a 
mile from the house. The situation could not 
be more admirable. The level field is skirted 
for nearly half its circumference by rising 
ground, making a periect ** grand stand ;” so 
good, indeed, that the wooden structure form- 
erly used for observation is now abandoned 


| and failing to decay, as a view of the whole 


|} laid out 


commanded from its foot. It was 
about 1820. There are three tracks 
on the ficld—one, a mile round; gnother, fifty- 
seven yards over a mile ; the third, three hun- 
dred yards short of a mile. 


course 1s 


| the dry, the cold, and the wet tracks, respect- 


the overgrown track of a course, much used in | 


their day, can now be traced ; Jolin Taylor, of 


Mount Airy, a name perfectly familiar in turf | 


annals; the Minges; Colonel William R. Johnson, 
the Napoleon of the turf in his day; John 
Minor Botts ; Mr. Haxalt, founder of the milling 
firmso wellknownin commerce to this day, was a 
raiser of blooded horses; and Mr. John Wickham, 
the raiser of Boston. These are some of the 
names, and cbronologically bring us down to 
that of Major Thomas Doswell, founder of the 
Nursery of Virginia Race-horses, of which we 
give the annexed sketches. 


Bullfield, rather a Hibernian name under the | 


circumstances, though the title was given long 
before the farm was devoted to ils present pur- 
poses, is situated about twenty-five miles north of 
Richmond, in a loop of the North Anna River. 
Major Doswell (father of the present owner, 
who is also a major) moved to the place about 
1815, and at twenty-one years of age turned 
his attention to the culture of the horse. Since 
the death of Major Doswell, senior, his son has 
continued to raise blooded stock, so that for 
nearly sixty years Bullfield has witnessed the 
coming and passing away of animals of long 
descent, and may well deserve the title which 
heads this article. 

The farm, containing about 1,300 acres, does 
not differ in aspect materially from many other 
Virginia homesteads. Visited for the first 
time by the writer on a breezy Autumn day, 
there was an indefinable sense of cheerfulness 
about the scene ; a sense of remoteness from 
all disturbing influences, which the pastoral 
poets have attempted to describe on various 
occasions, but no quotation from which would 
exactly suit the present. It was impossible to 
associate this Arcadian quiet in any way with the 





dust and excitement of a race-course,. though | 


everything carried on here bad that object in 
view. 

After a pleasant ride through a closely- 
wooded road, the trees on either side bearing 
the scars of bullets (for there is a scrap 
of history to be written of this place), the long 


Was | 


road from the big gate to the house 
entered. The conveyance soon overtook a | 


proud-stepping, egotistical animal, whose silken | 


sides shone in the sun. This was Ab@-el-Kader, 
coming from his morning’s constitutional ; as 
haughty as if he bore his Moorish namesake in- 
stead of a voter whose ancestors came from 
another quarter of Africa, The house was 
reached, The sketch will sufficiently describe 
it. The portion with dormer windows was 
built in 1790, the brick addition in 1850. In 
the house there was an inkling that something 
which had unusual concern with horseflesh 
was the custom of the place. There were 
many more pictures of horses than of anything 
else ; engravings and paintings, some of Lube 
former of evident antiquity, and having the 
names, and sometimes the pedigrees, of the 
animals upon them. 
Registers” and other ‘‘horsy” books were 
equally suggestive. After a general ablution 
und a ceremony rarely neglected on a Virginia 
farm, involving the use of sugar, water and 


other ingredients—say ice—a tour of inspec- | 
| 6.304); Olive Branch, who was taken to England 


tion was started, and the sketching prosecuted 
until the time came to leave for the train. 

To the right as you leave the yard-gate, after 
passing a building called the “ Office,” which 
looks older than the oldest part of tue lLuusce, 


ively—the variation in tbe soil making them, 
severally, available in dry, cold and wet weather. 


To say | 
that the stalls and appurtenances were clean, | 


| Armistice, and the four two-year olds already 


| mares and colts is, respectively, five and four 


are splendid specimens of | 


| aggregate winnings foot up $72,000. 


| fortunately was a fine one, and the parade of 
| the different divisions was a decided success. 


Other matronly mares grouped about, | 


| children, which were very well and musically | 


They are called | 


The quarters and blacksmith-shop require no 


special description. 

Uncle Phil, who, like most of his race, 
seemed to dislike the ordeal, submitted, with a 
plain protest in his face, to having his 
lineaments ** drawn off.” He was born free. 
and has spent his nearly sixty years with 
racers; was h mself a rider in active service 
on t e turf for ten years 4 rode Bayard and 
Sallie Hornet forty years ato. 
sistant trainer, exerciser and general utility 
man about the farm, and after dinner drove 
the party back to the station. He married a 
woman belonging to the Doswells. Before the 
war, whilst Major Doswell was sheriff of Rich- 
mond, Uncle Phil frequently acted as jailor at 
the county jail, and made a perfectly trust- 
worthy functionary. 

As has been hinted, Bullfield. like most other 
places in Eastern Virginia, has its historical 
associations. In the campuign of 1864, in the 
month of May, General Grant came up with and 
attempted to head off General Lee at this point 


| was irum Bedford Avenue, from Lafayette to 


He is now as- | 


—the extreme right of the Confederate army. | 


Both armies had rifle-pits on Major Dosweil’s 
farm, and his aged parents were called upon to 
abandon the place, suddenly, at mianight. 
General Grant laid pontoons across the North 
Anna here, and made a night attack upon the 
Confederate lines, which failed to accomplish 
his flank movement, and he marched upon 
Cold Harbor. Two days after the fighting, 
Major Doswell, senior, and his wife returned to 
their dismantled home. On entering the farm- 
gate they were greeted with the sight of a line 
of dead bodies, Federal soldiers, lying in front 
of General Lee’s rifle-pits. Mrs. Doswell, an 
aged lady, was inexpressibly shocked at the 
horrid and perfectly unexpected spectacle, and 
was shortly afterward stricken with paralysis 
and died in a few days, The deud were buried 
by the farm-hands. Major Doswelli (the present 
one) had seventy interred; but, singular to 
say, When the National Cemetery Coilectors 
came around, they managed to fill up upward 
of a hundred coffins! 

The rifle-pits are leveled nearly, and nothing 
remains on the piace to show the marks of war, 
except the scarred trees on the road and the 
bayonet-scratched pictures in the parlor. 

A ride through the glowing woods closed the 
pleasant day’s excursion, and the writer and 
his companions sped **on to Richmond,” be- 


| hind the only horse that has yet outstripped 


| of Virginia race-horses : 


A long row of * Turf | 


| 
| 
| 


the racer—the steam one. 

It is not out of place to name some of the 
more celebrated racers reared and trained at 
Bulltield, to show its pre-eminence as a nursery 
Bayard and Sallie 
Hornet, who in 1831 and 1832 beat Trifle and An- 
drew; Passenger, who beaut the renowned 
Fashion ; Sarah Washington; Inspector, who 
never jost a race until he broke his leg in 
Charleston, in 1849; Sue Washington, win- 
ner of a sixteen-mile race at Columbus (she left 
the turf in 1859, after winninga number of races, 
and making remarkable time; Slasher; Fan- 
nie Washington, who won in all thirty races at 
all distances (she won three races the same 
week at New Orleans, in April, 1859—two-mile 
heat, three-miie and four-mile: the last three 
miles of a tour-mile race she accomplished in 


by Mr. Ten Broeck, trained there, and won some 
important races; and Planet, whose achieve- 
ments are still green in the memory of all in- 


teresied in tue tur, Througi lis dam, Nina, 


| Barker, is reported to have read an essay on irregu- | 


and is about to be demolished, you come to a| he traces his descent back to Charles II. His | the difficulty, however, in constructing an immense 


balloon on a totally new system, in a city completely 
cut off from the rest of the civilized world, that M. 
Dupuy de LOme’s huge machine was not ready until 
just four days before the capitulation. It was, or 
rather is 118 feet long by 49 feet diameter, with a 
screw of ten blades of 29 feet diameter—the screw 
being capable, worked by eight men, of 21 revolu- 
tions in a minute, With this he is able to keep a 
little ahead of the wind, and obtain what sailors call 
“steerage way.’’ He has lately made an experi- 
mental trip, and finds that with the contrivance he 
| calls a rudder he can obtain a maximum deviation of 
22 degrees from the direction or *‘ set” of the wind, 
This is certainly a gain; but aerial navigation 1s in 
BROOKLYN SUNDAY-SCHOOL | its infancy, neuennadins. , 


ANNIVERSARY. Sr = 
[rect THOUSAND children paraded in NEWS BREVITIES. 


Ecliptic 
made his mark last season at Jerome Park. 
The horses on the farm at the time of the visit 
were, Ab-del-Kader, Orion, Midday, Wine Sap, 
Orianna, Ninnetta (since dead from accident 
mentioned. The average number of brood 
per annum. The number is small, but more 
attention 1s paid to pure breeding than mere 
numovers, 


Brooklyn, L. 1., May 29th, on the forty- 
third anniversary of the Sunday-school 
attendants of the various Protestant churches 
of that city. 
For weeks before the great event, the children 
were on the ‘“‘tip-toe of expectation.” The day 


Troy is to have three public baths. 
Tus is the season of religious conventiuns. 


Brazi. promises an extraordinary coffee 


crop this year. 

‘ne silk-worms are driving out the caterpil- 
lars in Florida. 

THe English Parliament adjourned to ob- 
serve Derby Day. 

Axton, Ill., uses her steam fire-engines to 
sprinkle the streets, 

The bootblacks about the New York ferries 
are to be uniformed. 

More shipbuilders live in Quebec than any 
other town in America, 





The dresses of the little folks were neat 
and tasteful, and they made a very fine and 
pretty appearance as they marched in line, with 
ali the soberness and gravity of maturer years. 
One division, consisting of several thousand, 
paraded up Bedford Avenue, which was deco- 
rated with flags and bunting, to a pavilion 
erected in an open lot near De Kalb Avenue, 
where the children were treated, after various 
exercises and addresses, lo ice-cream, straw- Wyomtna farmers propose irrigating their 
berries, cakes, etc. | lands by artesian wells. : : 

Another division, equally numerous, took | 
possession of Fort Greene, and held their fes- 
tival, against all comers, under the beautiful | 
arbor at the top of the hill. 

A third division, the most numerous of all, 
comprising over ten thousand, entered Pros- | 
pect Park in the early part of the day, and the 
children held high carnival until the shades of 
evening began todescend. The entertainments | 
here were decidealy the most interesting and 
best conducted. The order of exercises com- 
prised singing of Sunday-school songs by the 


Many Shakers are seceding from the Cum- 
munity at Lebanon, N, Y. 

‘THE racing season at Long Branch bids fair 
| 
to be of unusual interest this year. 

Continuous dry weather in Cuba has in- 
creased the sugar crop eight per cent. 

His Hicuness Prince Grant has honored 
the Czar with an interview at Moscow. 

Mormon missionaries are still busy at work 
in various parts of Europe making p. oselytes. 

‘THE spotted fever is prevailing with un- 
rendered. wonted severity in some potions of Pennsylvania. 

The Washington Park Division paraded | Arter a fouur-years’ combat, the picture 
Washington Park and Cumberland Street, from | gallery at Birmingham, England, is to be open on 
Lafayette to Willoughby Avenues. | Sundays, : 

The Heights Division paraded through Clinton, | A BARKEEPER at Lynchburg, Va.. advertises 
Pierrepont, Montague and Joralemon Streets, | that gentlemen wishing drinks must bring orders 
A large number of flags were displayed from | {™ their wives. . 
the houses along the routes, and people Newark, N. J., has just opened the new 
thronged the sidewalks, windows, and door- | building intended for the Old Ladies’ Home. It has @ 

= ; A eon : Y tion. 
steps, waving handkerchiefs and applauding beautiful loca oe 
the little ones, | Owner of the results of the civilization of 
The Carroll Park Division, headed like the | Japan is to leave 10,000 Buddhist priests penniless and 
5 ; y 2 nent. 
others by a tull brass band of music, took up | a ompuag? _ : 
their line of march through Clinton Street and l'ne ninety-second Derby Stakes race took 
First Place. place on Epsom Downs, May 29th, resulting in a 
es . : | victory for Cremorne. 

The route of the Tompkins Square Division | V'Fy for Cremorne 

MarsuaL Serrano has offered full pardon 
to all insurgents in Biscay who surrender, and there 
is much indignation thereat, 

Tue police of Vienna have notified the 
newspapers that the publication of matrimonial ad- 
vertisements must be stopped. 

Tue women of Utah are preparing another 
memorial to Congress against admission and the 
dominion of the Mormon Church. 

Ir is estimated that in the State of Dela- 


Myrtle Avenue. 





SCIENTIFIC. 

We have already referred to the process of 
engraving by means of a jet of sand. A Mr. Morse 
now obtains fine effects by simply allowing corun- 
dum or emery to fall through a tube of the length of 


eight feet on to the prepared surface. By this means 
all the exposed parts of the glass or silver plate are | ware there are about 5,000,000 peach trees, and that 
etched in the most perfect manner. | 1,250,000 baskets may be expected this season. 

At a late meeting of the State Dental So- | San Franscisco offers a premium of ten 
siety of Pennsylvania, one of the members, Dr. | dollars for every body recovered from the Bay. When 
poe d . 1 — Oe times are hard that is a suific.ent cause of murder. 

Frep. Law OumsteaD, the father of Central 
Park, has been appointed by Mayor Hall temporary 
president in place of Colonel Stebbins, absent in 
Europe. 

Mexican cities and towns under the revo- 
lutionists are reported to be subject to the most ex- 
acting forced loans, which all Classes are compelled 
to pay. 

AUSTRALIAN mineral discoveries continue 
startling and novel. The latest accession to the 
world’s wealth of metals is reported to be platinum, 
tin and copper, to say nothing of new findings of 
gold. 

A Masonic lodge is in contemplation at 





larity of teeth, the circumstances favoring it, and 
suggestions on its prevention and treatment. The 
essayist held the opinion that a retrograde metamor- 
phosis is going on in human teeth. To obviate this 
there must be improvement in the mode of living, the 
use of more substantial food, and from the time of 
the appearance of the deciduous teeth children should 
be under the care of an educated dentist ; so that 
when the permauent teeth begin to erupt they may 
be properly guided, and a regular arch result. Asa 
rule, the first permanent molars should be extracted 
to make room for the succeeding teeth, for the jaws 
of the Anglo-Saxon race are shortening, and no longer 
have room for thirty-two teeth. How will this end? , 
. . . : ¢ ac Mesopotam the supposed primitiv 

Tuene is an establishment called the Lehigh pre ny Age a thers is amend quite : number 
University at South Bethl hem, Pa. It was founded of Freemasons, among whom are some Persian 
in the year 1865, by the Hon. Asa Parker, who gave | Mussulmans. 
the sum of $500,000 and a site of land containing 56 | Tue late Mayhew, of the London Punch, is 
acres in the Lehigh Valley. The purpose of the | spoken of as the only English literary man of mark 
founder was “to provide the means of imparting to | who, returning from a lengthened tour through the 
young men of the valley, of the State, and of the | United States, never committed one line W paper, 
country, a complete professional education, which | much less to print, concerning his travels. 
should not only supply their general wants, but also ‘l'HE monument to Miles Standish, at Qux- 
fit them to take an immediate and active part in the | bury, Mass., will consist of a tower of granite, 100 
practical and professional duties of the time. The | feet high and 80 feet in circumference at the base, 
system determined upon proposes to discard only | The first 30 ‘eet are to be of hewn biocks, and the rest 
what has been proved to be useless in the former sys- | Of ey ivy oo aaaaaaas the whole surmounted by & 
tems, and to introduce those important branches CRS 26 oe 
which have been heretofore more or less neglected in| Miss BARBARA Scuuster, of Richmond, Va., 
what purports to be a liberal education, and espe- is a lucky woman if husbands are worth anything. 
cially those industrial pursuits which tend to develop | She went to a ges hn a rape wy No 4 
the resources of the country —pursuits, the para- etre. yng te tie qeenhinnints oe ‘the tigit maak 
mount claims and inter-relations of which natural coming soon after, she Was married to him. 
science is daily displaying—such as engineering, . : ‘ 
civil, mechanical and mining ; chemistry, metallurgy, AN English traveler in Greece has found 
architecture and construction.’ For this purpose oe oy ee Se See 
apecial clestens im a8 the ahove- names sulgects Rave ground, while the main chariot road leading to it is 
been instituted ; and by the liberality of Robert H. | nearly as deeply buried. He has found many portions 
Sayre, one of the trustees of the University, an astro- i 


of scuiptured columns, which he is sending to the 
nomical observatory has been erected in the univer- | British Museum, and he intends to clear out the 
sity grounds, and placed under the Professor of | Whole area of the temple. 
Mathematics and Astronomy, for the instruction of 
students in practical astronomy. 

DvnrinG the siege of Paris by the Prussians, 
M. Dupuy de Lome offered to construct a balloon 
which should have steering powers of its own, and 
so not be totally at the mercy of the winds. That 
some sort of guiding power was required for the bal- 
loons which were dispatched from Paris during its 
investment by the Germans is shown by the fact that, 
out of sixty balloons sent out during that period, no 
less than fifteen failed to carry their contents to a 
place of safety, some falling into the sea and several 
into the hands of the Prussians. After much tire- 
some delay, M. Dupuy de Léme’s plans were accepted 
by the Government of National Defense, a credit of 
$8,000 wos opened for him, and he began to construct 
lis Dalivon at Lue Vulais de Vludustirie, Sv great Was 


In the early part of the late war Mr. George 
C. Bester, of Peoria, Ul., contracted with the Navy 
Department to construct a steam battery for the 
United States Navy. The contract was $386,000, 
Shoruy after he began building the battery the 
Navy Department commenced alterations of the 
plaus and specifications, enlarging the vessel, and 
the alterations continued tll Uctober, 1865, Failing 
to get pay for the extra work and materials, he be- 
came financially ruined. He claimed as due him by 
the increased cost of materials put in the battery, 
$171,762. He bas been in Washington for a term of 
years, Watching and pushing his Clalm, On the i2th 
ult, he died, wearied out, poor and broken down wiih 
general debility ; and, not having money enough to 
pay for his burial, the ** Odd Fellows,” of which asso- 
ciation he was a member, tooK charge vol ais body 
f r respectabie interment. On tie night of the day 
of lus death, the bill givingg bum $125,0U0 possed ue 
oelauw. 
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REMINISCENCES or SACRAMENTO. 


BOUT the year 1858 the great North Ame- 
rican tragedian, McKean Buchanan, was 

- running the Metropolitan Theatre, in this 
city. Buck had some trouble with one of his 
actors named Forbes, and from words they 
came to blows, Buck throwing out his * bunch 
of fives” and thereby blacking Forbes’s eye. 
The latter swore out a warrant for Buck, and 
he was duly arrested. Ion. J. W. Coffroth was 
employed to defend-the case. <A jury of Buck’s 


peers was demanded to try the cause. Now | 


be it known that juries in Police Courts are an 
abomination to every one except to those who 
call for them—but in those days every citizen 
was liable to jury duty. 

Two waggish constables (Len. Harris and 
Fred Chamberlia) were sent out to drum up a 
jury to sitin judgment on the g-r-e-a-t trage- 
dian. One went down the levee, the other 
Front Street. Old “bums” were summoned 


from the hay and lumber piles; they were | 


awakened from chairs in rum-mills—stirred 
out of empty drygoods-boxes, and aroused 
from their peaceful slumbers on the sidewalks 
and in the freight-sheds. In the course of a 
half-hour twenty-four citizens appeared ir 
Court to respond to their names and duties as | 
jurymen. 

The first twelve names were called, and as | 
they occupied their seats in the box Coffroth 
began to wonder, Buck looked aghast, the 
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NEW HAMPSHIRE.—THt HOUSE AT AMHERST WHERE HORACE GREELEY WAS BORN. 








HOFFMAN.—SEFE PAGE 215. 


audience tittered, and the Judge (Coggins) 
thought, ** What next?” The jury were requested 
to stand up and be sworn to answer questions 
touching their qualifications to serve as jurors, 
and there stood twelve of Sacramento’s most 
noted ** bums,” “Old Hans” at the head and 
“Happy Jack” at the foot—the “rag-tag and 
bob-tail” of the levee; blacked eyes, bunged 


} noses a.:d mouths, hair uncombed and full of 
| hay or straw, bleared faces and rags were the 


rule and not the exception. 

Old Buck was wild; Coffroth tried to hold 
him down, but it was no go; he arose from his 
seat, his mouth full of ‘‘soap,” and with the 
majesty of Richelieu, threw bimseif on the mercy 
uf the Court, as follows: ‘May it p-l-e-a s-e 
your Honor, the law says a man may be tried 
by a jury of his p-e-e-r-s. If those (pointing to 
the jury) are my p-e-e-r-s, then I will plead 
guilty.” Amid roars of laughter the Court was 
adjourned, Buck declaring that it was the best 
foundation for a farce he ever found, and he 
would certainly bring it out on the stage, al- 
though he thought that jury would have hung 
him had they had a chance to try him ior as- 
sault and battery. 





FULMINATINE is the name given to a new 
explosive compound, which consists of nitro- 
glycerine mixed with silica, and 15 per cent. of 
a secret substance, which is, when ignited, 
lissipalea as gas, 
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NEW XYORK.-—-IME SUMMER COITAGE ON Mi. GBEELEY’S CHAPPAQUA FARM. 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 

Knicuts of the bath—Saturday. 

A matter of course—A boat-race. 

A Lover's meter—Meet her by moonlight. 

A REFLECTIVE reporter described a hearse as | 
“a splendid, though sad vehicle.” 

Wuen does a man feel girlish ? 
makes his maiden speech. 

Dogs a cow become landed property when 
she is turned into a fleld? 

Tue earliest barbecue on record—Luther 
burning the Pope’s bul! at Worms. 

Wuy might carpenters believe there is no 
such thing as stone? Because they never saw It. 

Tae young widow who was buried in grief 
is now alive and doing w ll. It is only another in 
stance of premature interment. 

A scnooxnoy, writing on ‘* Extremes,” sagely 
observes, that ‘‘we should endeavor to avoid ex- 
tremes, especially those of wasps and bees. 

A German lately married says: ‘‘Id vas 


yoost so easy as a needle cood valk out mit a came Vs 
eye, as to get der behindt vord mit a vomans, 


An Indiana lady has a divorce from her hus- 
band in her pocket, and whenever he don’t mind, she 
takes out the document anu shows it to him, when he 
““weakens.”’ 


When he 





A necro thus philosophizes and reasons 
with the white world: “All men are made of Clay, 
and, like a meerschaum pipe, are more valuable when 
highly colored.” 


A SERVANT-GIRL, writing a letter, asked her 
master if “the next month had come in yet.’’ He 
laughed. “Well,” she said, “what I mean is, has 
the /ast month gone out yet ?”’ 


‘‘Txx,” said Mrs. Partington, ‘‘ How do as- 
tronomers measure the distance of the sun ?”? “ Why,’” 
replied young hopeful, “ they guesses a quarter ol 
the distance, and then multiplies by four.’’? Mrs. P. 
fainted | 


A Western New York miss unguardedly 
volunteered the remark in the family circle that 
“when gentlemen eat warm maple sugar it gets into 
their mustaches and makes them scratchy.’’ Her 
father is curious to know how she found it out.” 





GOVERNOR MERRILL ON THE MARION 
WATCHES. 

Messrs. Gites Bros. & Co., Chicago, Jl.: I 
take pleasure in saying that the watch I bought of 
you, being 21,767, ‘‘ Fayette Stratton, Marion, New 
Jersey,” made by the United States Watch Co, (Giles, 
Wales & Co.), has given perfect satisfaction ; its vari- 
ation from mean time since regulated being scarcely 
perceptible. SAMUEL MERRILL, Gov, of Iowa. 





Amoncst the fine arts, photography has 
from its inception been more generally utilitarian in 
its application to the necessities of mankind than 
painting and sculpture. It is the only art which can 
supply us with counterfeit presentments of natural 
objects with absolute accuracy and at an inexpen- 
sive cost. The Scovill Manufacturing Company is the 
most flourishing establishment where photographic 
materials are manufactured. They have extensive 
warerooms in this city, at No, 4 Beekman Street and 
36 Park Row, and agencies in Boston and Chicago, 
Paris and Liverpool. At the Convention of the Na- 
tional Photographic Association, held at St. Louis in 
May, they had the finest dispiay of apparatus, 
cameras, and photographic requisites which has ever 
been made upon a similar occasion. This house 
makes the only complete line of requisites for the artist 
and amateur, and all other dealers in these goods are 
largely dependent upon the Scovill Manufacturing Co. 
for most of the materials used in the business. 








FACTS FOR THE LADIES. 


Mrs. H. F. Taytor, Brasher Falls, N. Y., 
has used a Wheeler & Wilson Lock-Stitch Machine 
since 1858 in dress-making and family sewing, with 
out any repairs, and has broken but two needles in 
thirteen years. See the New Improvements and 
Wood’s Lock-Stitch Ripper. 





Messrs. O’Nettu & Co., 327 and 329 Sixth 
Avenue, have announced a large reduction in the 
prices of all their Millinery Goods. The immense pat- 
ronage bestowed by the ladies of New York and 
vicinity is the best guarantee that the stock of Messrs. 
O'Neill is ever replete with all the novelties of the 
season—thus rendering their establishment the lead- 
ing emporium in the specialties of millinery goods. 











upon.’’—Christian at Work, 


them.’’—Christian Union. 
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Supper parties can be accommodated at the 
Maison Dorée, corner of Broadway and Fourteenth 
Street, near Union Square. It is patronized by the 
élite of the fashion and the respectability of New 
York. If desired, parties of four or more can have a 
room to themscives. It is also the very place for 
ladies who have been out shopping to call and take a 
little luncheon in. 


JOSEPH HOOVER, publisher of the finest 
chromos, respectfully calis the attention of tne trade 
to his large and varied assortment of Foreign and 
American Chromos. No, 1,117 Chestnut Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. uf 


Pa., is upon the same street, connected by cars, with 
INDEPENDENCE HALL. 


Whitcomb’s Remedy for Asthma is one of 
the best medicines in use. 


For Moth Patches, Freckles, 


AND TAN, USE PERRY’S MOTH & 
* FRECKLE LOTION—the only reliable and harm 
less remedy for Brown Discolorations of the Face 
Sold by all Druggists. Depot, 49 Bond Street, N. Y. 
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Contains over 50 Splendid Mlustrations, Rich and 
Rare. ‘“ Valuable Recipes ” and Secrets worth Know 
ing, etc. Send three-cent stamp to pay postage 
Address, B, FOX & CO., Station ‘* A,’? New York City. 
CHILDREN NO LONGER OBJECT TO 


METALLIC TIPPED SHOES, 


And when they have once had the 


Silver Tips 


They cry tor them again. 





BEHIND THE AGE. To fasten the soles of 
Boots and Shoes to the upper with thread or pegs, 
CABLE SCREW WIRE is the only reliable method— 
will not rip or leak—not affected by heat or cold, 
dampness or drought. 871-72 








AMERICAN 


Newspaper Directory 


For 1872 
NOW READY. PRICE FIVE DOLLARS. 


GEO. P, ROWELL & CO., Pub’rs, 
41 Park Row, New York. 


CAN BE ORDERED THROUGH NEWSDEALERS. 





T EXTREMELY LOW PRICES 
FOR STYLE AND QUALITY. 


Each | Usu'l 

Solid Gold Leontine Chains $14 - $22 
“ “Matinee sad 35 - 55 
6 * Nilsson + 45- 65 
“ “ Half Opera “ 35 - 55 
“ “Opera ” 38 - 58 


Sent C. 0. D. 
F. J. NASH, 712 Broadway, New York. 
‘“‘Worthy the fullest confidence."—Christian <Ad- 


Privilege to examine before paying. 


vocate, N. Y. ‘All that Mr. Nash says may be relied 


“* Reliable. ’’—Moore's 
“Just what he represents 


Rural New Yorker. 





TMHE LARGEST STOCK OF CAMPAIGN 
Badges in the country. Circulars now Ready. 


Address, AMEKICAN BADGE CO., Providence, R. I. 


872-75 





Holloway’s Ointment.—The penetrative 


and healing action of this potent salve is a marvel 
throughout the world. 
on in scrofula, cancer, salt rheum, erysipelas, and ex- 
ternal injuries. Sold 78 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
25 cents per pot. 
terfeited. 


Nothing else should be relied 


Price, 
Ask for new style ; the old is coun- 





HORACE WATERS, 


A Creat Offe r. 481 Broadway, N. Y., 


\ TILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 
PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 


first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installments, 





Maru OF WONDERS & elegant Curomo 
pt for 10c. Central Book Co., Garvettsville, 0. 
871-83 





Tsar New Wrison Unver-Ferp Sewrna M - 
CHINE is a perfect lock-stitch machine, making a 
seam alike on both sides, and is adapted to every 

ade and variety of family sewing. It does to per- 
ection embroidery, hemining, cording, braiding, fine 
and coarse sewing of all kinds, with less machinery 
and complications than any other machine in use, 
and is sold at two-thirds the price of all other first- 
class machines. Salesroom, 707 Broadway, N. Y.; 
also for sale in all other cities in the United States. 








Bottles Full of Beauty .—Ladies, if you would 


have beauty by the bottle full, ail you have to do is to s 


urchase HAGAN’S MAGNOLIA BALM. That peerless 

wutifier of the complexion not only heightens 
natural charms, but renders even the plainest coun- 
tenance exceedingly attractive. It recalls to the pallid 
cheek the rosy tinge of health, removes pimples, 
blotches, roughness, sallowness, etc. 








Tue “Collins Metal Watches & Jewelry,” 
manufactured at 335 Broadway, New York, combine 
two very important requisites, viz.: “durability and 
cheapness.” They guarantee satisfaction in all cases. 
See their advertisement in this paper. Their goods 
are the best imitation of the real gold that can be had 
in the market. 








E.&H.T. Anthony & Co., 591 Broadway, 
N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and 
Frames, Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Al- 
bums and Celebrities, Photo-Lantern Slides, and 
Photographic Materials. tf 








Ove of the most charming Summer resorts 
within an eusy distance of our great metropolis is the 
Bath House, Bath, Long Island, recently opened by 
Messrs. Funk & Steinhardt. it affords an admirable 
pen | for surf-bathing, and every description 

Summer recreation. The air is bracing, and the 
scenery delightful, 
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Three-Ply Roofing. Two-Ply Sheathing. Send for 
amples and Circular, 
tf MICA ROOFING CO., 73 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 








CASH AND A FIRST- 
Class Sewing-Machine given to 
° any worthy lady as remuneration 
for a few days’ light, genteel, and 


agreeable employment. Address, 
LANGLEY’S SEWING-MACHINE EMPORIUM, 19 
University Place, New York. 872-73 





R EAD “THE BIRTH-MARK.” 
v BY ETTA W. PIERCE, 

the $1,500 Prize Story, now publishing in Franx 
LESLIE’s CHIMNEY CORNER. 





Brown's “Always Cool”’ Stove-Lid Lifter. 





With Patent Hollow Handle. 
A KITCHEN LUXURY. . 


Brown's Double Cone Ventilating Damper 
THE BEST IN USE. PRICE 50 Cents. 


For sale by all Dealers. Manufactured by 
G. B. WALBSRIDGE, 55 Chambers St,, N.Y. 


| 





'NEILL’S for SPRING FASHIONS. 


The Largest and 


500 


25 doz. French Chip Round Hats, $1.50 ; 


| LADIES! GO TO O'NEILL'S FOR MILLINERY GOODS. 


Finest Selection in the City. 


CASES NEW STRAW COODS. 


20 doz. French Chip Bonnets at $2.50, sold on Broadway 


at $5; 100 doz. Children’s Leghorn Hats, $1.26 to $ 


100 doz. Rougiu-and-Ready, la mode, 50 cts, 
NNET & SASH RIBBONS. 
Finest assortment of BONNE’ RIBBONS in the city, Nos. 4, 5, 7, 9, 12, 16 and 22, newest shades, 


100 cartons 7-inch SASH RIBBONS, 85c., all colors, 
60 cartons SCOTCH PLAIDS, 95c., 





[Jone 15, 1872 


$; 50 doz. Leghorn Hats, $2, worth $3; 


100 cartons Fancy Plaids, 55c.; worth $1.25. 
$1, all silk. 





Great Reduction in 


Prices of all Goods. 





RICH 

LACE SACQUES, 

Lace Collars, 25c., 35¢€., 50c., 60C., 7: Pages 
Organdie Tunics, with Bretelles, froin $3 to 


T5C., 85C., 95C. 


FRENCH 

WREATHS, MOUTIERS, VINES, 
LADIES’ S¢ 

1,000 doz. Plain Windsor Ties, 50c., all siIK. 500 

KID G 


250 doz. Lupin’s two-bu 
worth $1.75. 300 doz 

in two buttons. 

N. B.—Reduction to the Trade, 


H. O'NEILL & CO., $27 


Lupin’s two-button 





GO T0 0 


GUIPURE LACE 
$5.75. 


from $5.75 and upward. E 


SCARFS & TIES. 


tton Kid Gloves, $1.15; worth $1.50. 


All these goods are of superior quality, and every pair warranted. 
Ali Goods Marked in Plain Figures, 


LACES. 

SACQUES, LLAMA LACE POINTS, 

Ladies should examine our Made-up Lace Goods, 
Organdie Tunics, with Bretelles, with Lace, 
mbroideries in great variety, 


FLOWERS. 


GARLANDS, AUTUMN LEAVES, 


doz. Windsor Ties, 62c.; sold on Broadway at 90c. 
LOVES. 
300 doz. Lupin’s two-buttons, $1.35; 


Fancy Kid Gloves, $1.35. Perindt Kid Gloves 


‘SNOTHSW4 ONIdS -° $.1113N.0 OL 65 | 





& 329 SIXTH AVENUE. 








NEW YORK, 


N view of the extensive alterations and 
large additions now making to the present pre- 
mises, and to make room for the largely increased 


Fall Importations 


(Now ordered), are offering 
7H ST Arab stock oF * 
Fancy Summer Silks 
Japanese Silks and Poplins, 
Pongees, Armures, Crepe de Chines, 
Chintz Foulards, Paris Printed Grenadines, 
Gaze de Soies, Gaze Chambrais, 
Paris Urgandies and Jaconets, 
Traveling Dress Materials, 
Printed Cambrics, Calicoes, 
Ete., ete, ete, 


AT AN IMMENSE REDUCTION. 


N. B.—Purchasers are respectfully requested to 
inspect these goods, as the REDUCTION 
will be found on EXAMINATION 
TO BE ACTUAL. 


MOURNING DEPARTMENT. 


In addition to the stock of DEEP MOURNING 
GOODS, such as 
English Bombazines, Henrietta, Tamise, 
Barathea and Crepe Cloths, 
Serges, Crepes, Etc., 


They would call especial attention to their magnificent 
assortment of 


Black Iron Grenadines. 


These goods are all of the best make and finish, pure 
silk and wool, and are now offered at prices from 


50 CENTS PER YARD & UPWARD. 
(Being an actual reduction of fully 25 per ct.) 
ALSO, 

Silk Grenadines in Plain, Silk and Satin Stripes 
and Brocades, 

(In quality from medium to the richest manufactured,) 
together with a full line of 
Lawns, Organdies, Cambrics, Cinghams, 
Prints, Etc., Etc., 

AT EQUALLY LOW PRICES. 


LADIES’, CHILDREN’S & INFANTS’ 


Outfitting Department. 


REPLETE WITH EVERY NOVELTY, 
AT VERY MODERATE PRICES. 


OPIUM EATERS. 


If you wish to be cured of the habit, address, 
T, K. CLARKE, M.D., 











872-73-eow Mi. Vernon, Ohio. 
R EAD “THE BIRTH-MARK,” 
v BY ETTA W. PIERCE, 


the $1,500 Prize Story, now publishing in FRANK 
LESLIE’S CHIMNEY CORNER. 











sé vid LET 59 Initial Stationery, elegant box, with 
Chromo portrait on cover, contains 
24 sheets superb note-paper, 25 envelopes, violet tint. 
Also 1 fine pencil, 5 pens, penholder, blotter, etc., etc. 
All for only 50 cents. ‘Tell the initial you want, and 
order only from HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 





} ORACE GREELEY’S PORTRAIT. 

An excellent likeness ; size, 10x14. Price, 25c.; 
by the hundred, $15. “Horace Greeley's Grand 
March,” with portrait, 40c. WM. A. .OND & CO., 
Publishers, 547 Broadway and 39 Union Square, N. Y. 





Mo TFHER S, 

S NESTLE'S LACTEOUS FARINA, ‘4 
A The Mother's Milk Substitute.¢ 
Extensively used and recommended 
V by the most eminent physicians, U 
Sold by Druggists and Grocers, 

E on. ASTIE & Co., Sole Agents, 
15 South William Street, New York, 


IN FA NT BS. 


NOVELLO’S CHEAP MUSIC. 
NOVELLO’S GLEES, PART SONGS, ete....each  5¢, 


NOVELLO’S CHURCH MUSIC ..........0+5. 
NOVELLO’S ORGAN MUSIC (HOOKS).......... 50. 


NOVELLU’S PIANO MUSIC (BOOKS).......... An 
NOVELLO’S POPULAR SONG (BOOKS) ....... 500. 
BOVELLO’S ORATORIOS. ....ccccscsccvscccces SOC. 
NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Vocal Scores) ......... $1.00 
NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Piannoforte Solos)......  74e. 


Ask for NOVELLO’'S Editions. 
Send for Catalogues and Lists to 


NOVELLO, EWER & CO., 
tf 751 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








NEW YORK, CORK AND LIVERPOOL, 
NEW AND FULL-POWERED STEAMSHIPS, 
THE SIX LARGEST IN THE WORLD, 


OCEANIC, CELTIC, REPUBLIC, 
ATLANTIC, BALTIC, ADRIATIC, 
6,000 tons burden—3,000 h. p. each. 

Sailing from New York on SATURDAYS, from 
Liverpool on Thursdays, and Cork Harbor the day 
following. 

From the White Star Dock, Pavonia Ferry, Jersey City. 

Passenger accommodations (for all Classes) unri- 
valed, combining 

SAFETY, SPEED, AND COMFORT. 

Saloons, state-rooms, smoking-room, and bath- 
rooms in midship section, where least motion is 
felt. Surgeons and stewardesses accompany these 
steamers. 

KATES—Saloon, $80 gold. Steerage, $30 currency. 
Those wishing to send tor friends from the Old Coun- 
try can now obtain steerage prepaid certificates, $33 
currency. 

Passengers booked to or from all parts of America, 
to Paris, Hamburg, Norway, Sweden, india, Australia, 
China, etc, 

Excursion tickets granted at lowest rates. 

Drafts from £1 upward. 

For inspection of plans and other information, apply 
at the Company’s oifices, No. 19 Broadway, New York. 
J. H. SPARKS, Agent. 








adddrem, for only $i; 3 c nt free. Try dor 
from the Bole American Ag KING & CO., Brattleboro, Vt. 








TworThirds Saved. 
Buy Flower Bulbs from GRUBE & NIEUWLAND. 
Send for Catalogue. 13 First Street, New York. 





y=. HATR or MUSTACHE made 
grow on Man or Boy, 17 years or over, in four 
weeks, or money refunded. Sent free by mail on re- 
ceipt of 50 cents, Address, Kk. H. Colvin, Hadiey’s 
Station, Ill. 





Turf Field, and Farm, 


THE SPORTSMAN’S ORACLE AND COUNTRY 
GENTLEMAN’S NEWSPAPER. 
WEEKLY review of the TurRF, FIELD, and 
d AQUATIC SPORTS, AGRICULTURE, ART, LITERA 
TURE, CHESS, DRAUGHTS, BILLIARDS, VETERINARY, 
NATURAL HISTORY, and the STAGE. 
Published every Friday by the 
“TURF, FIELD, AND FARM ASSOCIATION,” 
New York. Office, 37 Park Row, koom 10. P.O. Box 
6,842, 
SOLD BY ALL NEWSDEALERS. 870 76 


$200 





SELLING MY 
NEW and POPULAR 
U. Ss. and State Maps, 

Pictorial Charts, Books, 
Prints, ete. 

In demand everywhere. Small 

capital required. Please say 


where you saw this advertise 
ment, and write for catalogue 


Made jo 1, BO BRIDGMAN. 


5 Barclay St., N. Y. 


Wooster House 
PROPERTY AND GASH FUND, 


$150,000, 


DANBURY, CONN., 
To be Drawn July 4th, 1872. 


75,000 TICKETS, $2 EACH. 

ONE GRAND PRIZE OF THE WOOSTER HOUSE, 
Including Lands, Buildings, Furniture, Ete., 
Valued at $100,000. 

16,488 Cash Prizes, ranging from $2 to $3,000. 
ONE PRIZE TO EVERY 41 TICKETS. 


TI.HIS scheme is the best ever offered, pre- 

senting more Cash Prizes, and of greater value. 
Thoroughly guaranteed and perfectly honorabie, being 
indorsed and guaranteed by leading men of the State, 
and conducted by men of the strictest integrity. For 
circulars, views, plans, etc., apply to NATHAN 
TURRELL, Wooster House, Danbury, Conn. Good, 
energetic Agents wanted, who can furnish references, 

872-76 
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WORLD'S PEACE JUBILEE 


International Shesciae ul Festival, 
AT BOSTON, 





From June 17th to July 4th, 1872. 


Commencing daily at 3 o’clock P.M. 
THE GRANDEST SERIES OF CONCERTS 
hLver given, introducing the best works of the | 
Great Masters and the music 
of ail nations. 


THE NEW AND THE OLD WORLD 


Unite in singing the song of 
UNIVERSAL PEACE. 
A MAMMOTH COLISEUM 


krected especially for this occasion, | 
| 





Creat Chorus of Twenty Thousand Voices, 
Comprising one hundred and eighty choral | 
societies 





TWO THOUSAND INSTRUMENTALISTS, 
In Grand Orchestra and Military Band, 
A MAGNIFICENT BOUQUET OF ARTISTS, 
One hundred and fifty of the best American 
vocalists, 


The I.iost Powerful Organ ever Constructed. 


MADAME PESCHKA LEUTNER, 


The greatest living Soprano. 





By permission of Her Majesty’s Government, the 
Celebrated Band of the Crenadier Guards, 


of London, Mr. Dan Godfrey, Landmaster. 


MADAME ARABELLA CODDARD, 


Famous throughout the world as the Queen of Pianists, 





By permission of Emperor William of Germany, 
The Best Band of the Imperial Army, 


Known as ** Kaiser Franz Grenadier Regiment band.” 


JOHANN STRAUSS, 


The Eminent Composer and Conductor. 





By permission of President Thiers and the French 
Government, 





The Celebrated Garde Republicaine Band, 
Of Paris. Onc of the Best Military Bands in Europe. 


FRANZ ABT, 
The eminent Composer and Conductor, author of 
‘When the Swallows Homeward Fly.” 


THE IRISH NATIONAL BAND, 


The greatest Band ever organized in Old Lreland. 


MADAME ERMINIA RUDERSDORFF, 


the celebrated Soprano of Loudon. 








Grand Professional Operatic Chorus, 
German, English, Italian and French Opera Choruses 
combined. 





HERR FRANZ BENDELL, 


The eminent German Pianist, 





By permission of the Government of the United States, 


THE CELEBRATED MARINE BAND. 


Emperor William’s Imperial Household 


CORNET QUARTETTE, 


By universal desire, 


THE ANVIL CHORUS, 
With accompaniment of One Hundred Anvils, by the 
Boston Fire Department, 


THE NATIONAL AIRS OF ALL COUNTRIES, 

BY 

Twenty Thousand Voices, 

Two Thousand Instruments, 
The Great Organ, 
Drum and Trumpet Corps, 
All the Bells of Boston, 
Infantry and Artillery Accompaniment, 








The whole forming the 


GRANDEST MUSICAL DEMONSTRATION 
The world has ever known, 


Under the supervision of committees comprising the 
most eminent citizens of Boston. 





The concerts during the first week will be on a grander 
scale than thereafter. 





SEASON TICKETS, transferable, admitting to all 
the concerts, FIFTY DOLLARS EACH, including re- 
served seats, now ready; and tickets for single ad 
mission to each entertainment, during the first week, 
FIVE DOLLAKS, with reserved seais, may be had upon 
application, personally or by letter, to A. P. PECK, 
Music Hall, Boston. 

Diagrams of seats in the Coliseum for sale at Music 
Hall. 

Per order of the Executive Committee. 

HENRY G. PARKER, Secretary. 


Season Tickets only for sale in New York City, by 
Cc. H. bits son & Co., No. ‘No. 711 Broadway, UN. 2 





R® AD “THN Bin H-MAR K, 
BY ETTA W. PIERCE, 


the $1,500 Prize Story, now pubiishing in FRANK 
LESLIE'S CnIMNEY CORNER. 





PER WEEK and expenses paid. We want 

a reliable agent in every county inthe U. 

Address, Hudson Kiver Wire Gne 
130 Maiden L ane, ‘XN. “Y., ¢ or r Chicago, Ml. eow 


WE OFFER ANY ONE OF oT HE 
Standard Sewing Machines and $150 cash to 
any worthy lady for a few days’ light, genteel, and 
agreeable employment. Address, LANGLEY & CO., 
19 U iniversity Piace, New York. 870 73 





YsT ERY 1—By sending 35¢c. and ‘date of birth, 
N { will send you a correct picture of your future 
husband or wife, with name, and date of marriage ; 
also the The Mysteries of Love, Courtship and Mar- 
riage sent, Address, D. C, CU TLER, Carthage, Ill. 


) LOY MENT for M AL EK and F KM ALE. 
No money required till goods are sold, Send 

stamp for Agents’ Circular. L. FARRINGTON, 30 

Laigint St., N. ¥, 871-74 


FREE TO BOOK AGENTS. 


We will send a handsome Prospectus of our New 
Tllustrated Family Bible, containing over 450 fine 











FRANK LESLIE’S ILLU STRATED NEW SPAPER. 





‘ 
The Nursery Favorite Safety Pin. 


PATENTED 29TH AUGUST, 1871. 


| BEAUTY, ECONOMY, UTILITY, SAFETY. 


THE BEST AND MOST PERFECT PIN EVER 
MADE. 

It Takes 22 Inches of Wire to Construct 
one Pin. 


TT OVERCOMES OBJECTIONS 


| tt constantly made by those using other pins. Unlike 


them, the wire is formed into a long and short spiral 


| coil, The pin is pointed at the end, and is of a tri- 


ancular shape, which will allow it easily to penetrate 
one or nore thicknesses of cloth, When confined, the 
sharp point is perfectly inclosed and secure, and 
cannot become loosened except by hand manipu- 
lation. They give perfect satisfaction. Liberal induce- 
ments offered to the Trade. Local and Traveling 
Agents wanted everywhere. One dozen pins packed 


| in a neat little bux and sent post-paid to any address 


on receipt of One Dollar. Address, 
T. Bb, DOOLITTLE & CO., 
599 99 Broadwi ay, N 6 Be 


ON cy MADE RAPIDL ¥ with Stencil and Key 
5 EF Check Outfits. Catalogues, samples and 
full particulars FREE. 8. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 
Pia 850- 901 


READ ‘HE BIRTH-MARK,” 
oe den PIERCE, 

the $1,500 Prize Story, now publishing in FRANK 

LesLie? sC HIMNEY COR NER. 








» ROY AL HAVANA 
LOTTERY OF CUBA. 

Conducted by the SPANISH GOV 
ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 
nished, Orders solicited and promptly 
filled. The highe-t rates paid for Doubloons and al! 
kinds of Gold and Silver; also for all Government 
securiues. T AYL OR « (00., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N. Y. 





GENTS Wanted,—Agents make more money at 
work lor us than at anything else. Particulars free. 
G. Stinson & Co., Fine Art Publishers, Portland, Maine. 


= {& — 


| Bronzed lron Bedsteads, | 
| CRIBS AND CRADLES, 


Of superior style and finish. All furnished with <el 
bottoms, requiring but one mattress when in use. 


Tucker einen Company. 
) and 41 Park Place, New York. 
tf of and 119 Court St., Boston. 


| MICROSCOPES 


For Scientific Investigations and the Entertainment 
of the Family Circle. Illustrated Price List sent free 
on application. MCALLISTER, Optician, 49 Nassau 
| Street, N. a 867-77-0-eOW _ 


| DO YOUR OWN PRINTINC!! 


WITH A NOVELTY PRESS! 


The best ever made forthe purpose. 

THE most valuable addition to 
the Business Office; the most 
efficient instructor in Schools; 
the most fascinating and instruc- 
tive amusement in the Family; 
and is unsurpassed forthe use of 
AMATEUR AND REGULAR PRINTERS 
Send furés sscriptive & illustrated Pamphlet 
; br? earth -O.W ODS, MANUFACTUR 


543 Broadway, N. 
LUDWIG, 917 Market St, 
Philade) phia; J. F, Eowarps, 120 N. Sixth 
St, St. Louis; A. C. KELLOGG, 53—55 S. Jef- 
ferson St, C hicago:—Manufacturer 8 Agents. 






















OARD and RESIDENCE offered to a 
lady or gentleman in the house of a clergyman, 

at Torquay, Devonshire. Every comfort; good so- 
ciety. Terms, five guineas aweek. Address, Mrs. C., 
Post Office, St. Mary’s Church, Torquay, Devon, Eng- 
land. 














The Best Place in New York to  One' Reli- 
able Watches, fine Diamonds, rich fashionable Jew- 
elry and sterling Silver Wedding Presents, is 
SQUIRL’S, 97 Fulton Street. | iamonds a spec ialty. 





Lowest Prices. Send Jor 


eee or call Gt 
IFEWOFKS “sexiest, 
36 p So St., N.Y. 


870-76 











FIRST P 


Over all ¢ 


Watch No. 21,029, U. 
Watch No. 10,548, 


Watch No. 7027, U. 8. Watch Co., Stem Winder— 


DLEWARL of worthless imitations with 


Barrel. All others are spurious. 


GILES, BRO. & CO. 





Scripture Illustrations, to any Book Agent, free of 
charge. Address, NATIONAL Pus. 0o., Phila, Pa. tf 


83 & 85 State St., Chicago. Iu. 





Henry Smitu, /reas. Panama 2. 
Price Lists furnished the trade on application, inclosing bueincss card. For oe by the trade generally, 
Ask your Joweler to seo the MARION 


WATCHES, 


DMARXOIT 


UNITED STATES WATCH CO’'S WATCHES 


WERE AW 


ARDED TUE 


KRELMIUCMS 


At VWair of “AMERIGAN INSTITUTE,” New York, 1870, 

ind * “*Ol7TIO MIBCELA MICS INSTITULE 

At “LOUISIANA STATIS FAIN,’ New Orleans, La. 1870, 
And at every Fair where they have been exhibited, 


1°’ Cincinnati, 1870. 


ompctitorss 


Laie Stetstich CN 
Soe the Cet 
neucan yhilehes 


or 


~— —— ia 
— ~ 


Ws aid Movements * y 


—_ 


ecomas ead 


Watch No. 1089, U.S. Watch Co., Stem-Winder—variation, 2 feronds in 14 Monthe. 
1. 


K, Cnitrenven, late Teg. UT. S. Treas. 


. Watch Co. s Btom Winder—variation, 7eeconds in four months. 
. M. Brarp, firm Beards & Cummings, 123 Front Street, N. ¥. 
*, 8. Watch Co., Stem. Winder—variation, 5 seconds per month. 


Z. C, Priest, Asst Sup't N. T. C. d& H.R. Re 
variation, only 5 seconds per month, 
. Co.,883 Wall St.. N.¥ 


which the country 73 Soode Zo avoid impo- 


sition, sce that the words MARION, N. J., are engraved on the plate over a Main-Spring 


woo United States Watch Co., 


GILES, WALES & CO. 
No. 13 Maiden Lane, New York. 
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“THE GREAT 
‘Musical & Gift Carnival. 


W sii tease Band, 


Under the direction of 
HARVEY B. DODWORTH, of New York, 
Comprising 50 members ; 
Also the Queen of Song, Mrs. JENNIE VAN ZANDT; 
MLLE. FILOMENO, 
The distinguished Violinist and Pianist ; 


And otber great artists, including Mr. BENT, the 
renowned Cornet Soloist; on 


FALLS FIELD, ROCHESTER, N Y., 
July 24, 34, 4th and 5th, 1872, 


Under the Mammoth Tent used last season by My 
P. 'T, Barnum for his two combined shows, being the 
largest canvas tent in the world, 

Three concerts each three first days, the last day 
two concerts only, by ail the city bands, July 2d, 3d 
and 4th, Doors open at 10 a.M., 2 P.M., and 7 P.M. 
July 5th, Doors open 9 A.M. and7P.M. This last divy 
the Distribution will take place. ‘This will be the 
largest Musical Carnival ever given in New York 
State. 


PRIZES, $175,000! 
Given to Ticket-holders without any Rcservo. 


These Gifts consist of the most Valuable, Rare, 
Elegant and Costly Goods and Property. 


TIOKETS ONLY ONE DOLLAR. 


Every person purchasing one ticket may become 
the possessor of these world-renowned prizes : 


The Creat Carnival Six-in-Hand, 
Consisting of these match'ess teams : Barnum’s Black 
Team, the late Colonel Fisk’s Gray Team, 2nd 
Tilinghast’s Splendid Blood Bays, 
forming the six finest 
horses in the 
world, 


The Elegant Landau Coach 
Made for the Emperor of Germany, and a Splendid 
GOLD-MUOUNTED HARKNESS. 


The Magnificent Parlor and Bedroom Set of 
Furniture 
Made for the Grand Duke Alexis. 


The Miniature Steamboat “ Providence,” 
Made of Silver and Gold, for the late Colonel Fis«, with 
&@ Musical Box attached, which plays eight tunes. 


The Beautiful White Trick Pony. 
The Mammoth Ox, weighing 4,000 pounds. 
An immense number of 
Trees and Plants of the Rarest Kinds. 


In addition to these matchless attractions are in- 
numerable others, consisting of ——— Furniture, 
Jewelry, Solid Bronze Articles, Majolica Ware, and 
many other articles of hijouterie and vertu ; Sewing- 
Machines, Pianos, Organs, Harnesses, Trunks and 

Satchels, Oil Paintings and every variety of Parlor 
Adornments, Furs, Carriages, Chromos, and Silk 
Dresses and Patterns, etc., etc. In a word, there are 
the unparalleled number of 6,267 splendid gifts, 
valued at $175,000, to be distributed, and every 
holder of a dollar ticket stands a fair chance of be- 
coming a rich man. 


PLAN OF DISTRIBUTION. 


One hundred and seventy-five thousand numbers, 
representing the number of tickets issued, will be 
placed in ONE wheel, and cards inscribed with the 
names of the gifts will be placed in another. lI'rom 
these wheels a number and a gift will be drawn sim- 
ultaneously, the number drawn in each instance tak- 
ing the gift drawn at the same time. 

All orders for tickets by mail must be addressed to 


GEORGE H. ELLIS, Manager, 
ROCHESTER, NEW YORK STATE. 
64 BUFFALO STREET (Powers’s Commercial Building). 
tf 


Dod worth’s 











READ “THE BIRTH-MARK.” 
BY ETTA W. PIERCE, 

the $1,500 Prize Siory, now publishing in FRANK 

LESLIE’s CHIMNEY CORNER, 


ASTOUNDING REVELATIONS! >;\,7 7st 


your whole life, past, present, and future, with a beau- 
tiful and correct picture, name, and address of future 
husband or wife, by the greatest living Astrologer. 
Inclose 25 cts. State date of birth. Address R. S. 
LYFORD, Box 42, Jersey City, N. J. 802-74 


$100 t 850 per month guaranteed 
oO sure to Agenis every- 
where selling our new seven-strand WHITE PLATINA 
CLOTHES LINES. Sells readily at every house. Samples 
free, — the GIRARD WIRE MILLS, Philadel- 
phia, I eow 


5 MYSTERIOUS PICTURES FREE. 


Wonderful, Unique, Puzzling, Delicious, Odd, Strange. 
Send stamp for postage to ADAMS & Co., Boston. 
872-76-e0ow. 














GENUINE MEERSCHAUM 
and Amber Goods, as well as the 
newest WIENER NOVELTIES, are of- 
fered at the lowest manufacturers’ 
prices, wholesale and retail, by 
JOHN N. MENHARD, Manufac- 
turer (established thirty-five years). 
: 1 Wolizeile, No. 33, Vienna, Aus- 

tria ; and at the American Branch, 
H. L. SCHREINER, Savannah, Ga. All goods war- 
ranted for quality anu finish. ldlustrated price-lists 
sent gratis. Orders solicited. tf-eow 


RE AD “THE BIRTH-MARK,” 
BY ETTA W. PIERCE, 

the $1,500 Prize Story, now publishing in FRANK 

LESLIE’s CHIMNEY CORNER. 











PORT ABLE 


SODA FOUNTAINS 


$40, $50, $75 and $100. 
GOOD, DURABLE, AND CHEAP 
SHIPPED READY FOR USE, 
Manufactured by 
J. W. CHAPMAN & CO., 
Niadison, ind, 
ae Send for Circular. -@a 








Royal Havana Lottery, of Cuba. 

$330,000 in Gold Drawn every 17 Days. 
Prizes cashed and information furnished by GEO, 
UPHAM, 9 Weybosset St., Providence, R. I. 868-80 





~~ TUDEN TS’ JOURNAL— PHONOGRAPHY, 








hI Music, etc, 10c, $1 a year. A. J. GRAHAM, 
563 Broadway, N. Y. 
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CRANE & COMPANY, 
IMPORTERS OF AND DEALERS IN 
FANCY GROCERIES, | 


190 Fulton Street, New York, 





Sole Agents for the United States and Canadas, for 
BATTY & CO., London, Celebrated English Pickles 
and Sauces; WILLIAM CORRY & CO., Belfast, Ire- 
land, Unrivaled Ginger Ale ; and proprietors of [Mill's 
East India Manioca. 867-92-0 


A 


RAILROAD 


WATCH. 


mre AVELERS by Railroad frequently find 

their watches completely demoralized by the 
co itinuous Jar of the train. To overcome this diffi- | 
culty has long been a problem with watchmakers, 
and it is now successfully accomplished in the new 
grade made by the 


AMERICAN WATCH (0., 


Of Waltham. 


This watch is made in the most substantial manner, 
on the most approved principles, and combines all the 
recent improvements. It has a new micrometrical 
regulator, by which the slightest variation can be 
easily corrected. It is carefuliy adjusted, and may be 
entirely relied on to run accurately, wear we ll, and 

ENDURE THE HARDEST USAGE, } 
Without any derangement whatever. We confidently 
recommend this watch to the trade and the public as 
The Best Watch for the Price in this | 

Market. | 

The fall trade-mark engraved on the plate of each 
watch is, 

“AMERICAN WATCH CO., CRESCENT STREET, 
WALTHAM, MASsS.,” 

And it is distinctively known as the CRESCENT ST, 

Watch. For saie by 


SCHUYLER, HARTLEY & GRAHAM, 
20 & 22 John St., New York, _ tf-o 


Gastric Fever, Bilious Colic, Inflammation 
of the Bowels, Constipation, yield to DR. WALKER’s 
VINEGAR BITTERS, They vitalize the digestive powers 
and cleanse the stomach and bowels from irritating 
impurities. rt) 





for first-class Pianos. No agents. Circu- 
lars free. U.S. Piano Co., 865 B’way, NN. Y. 








THE 730 GOLD LOAN. ~. 








[June 15, 1872. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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SNUFFED OUT. 


Q* ACCOUNT of the DISSOLUTION of 
the COPARTNERSHIP heretofore existing, 


BALL, BLACK & C0, 


| 565 and 567 Broadway, 

Inform their friends and the public that they are 

| closipg out their entire stock with as little delay as 
possible, at prices that will be an inducement for all 
to purchuse from them, They have also a very large 
stock of unset stones—diamonds, emeralds, rubies, 
cameos, etc.—which they will set, to order, at unusu- 
ally low rates. The Silver manufactory will be con- 
tinued for a short time, to enable them to meet any 


| demands In that line. tfo 





i R. J. MARION SIMS gays: “For some 
. years I had given up the use of Cod Liver Oil 
altogether ; but since my attention was called by Dr. 
Sayre to MOLLER’s Oil, I have prescribed it almost 
daily, and have every reason to be perfectly satisfied 
with it.” o 


| CUNDURANGO. 










a : 
Price Redueed! 
P Being assured of an ample 
x . supply of the Cundurango 

y if A 
Sf wR, Bark, hereafter the price of 
ie 2x. BLISS, KEENE & COS 
Kad \ ELUID EXTRACT is re- 
ud . ~~ duced to $3 per bottle. 
rt ~(3 This wondertul remedy 
¢ rf" cures Cancer, Scrofula, 
pis sie Kheumatism, Catarrh, Con- 
“Sa sumption, Ulcers, Salt 
(2 TRape WARS oe Rheum, Syphilitic and all 

en * . « s 

YAP Regtatenea ww ™™ Chronic Blood Diseases. 


It is the Best Blood Purifier known. sa Send for 
acircular. Office, No. 60 Cedar Street, New York. 0 





Loss of Appetite, Biliousness, Debility, Nervous 
Prostration, Languor, Depression, indicate low 
vitality, produced by a weak stomach and thin blood. 
DR. WALKER’S VINEGAR BITTERS strengthen the 
stomach and enrich the blood. i) 











7-30 


(Pur Large sales of Northern Pacific 


vestors, and we recommend them to the public because of their ABSOLUTE SAFETY, both as a first- 

class Railroad Security and a Real Estate Mortgage on Lands worth twice the amount of the proposed Loan, 
The Bonds have thirty years to ran—payable, principal and interest, in Gold—exempt from United States 
Tax to the Holder—are a first and only mortgage on the Road and its carnings, and upon 50,000,000 acres 


of land—mainly agricultural, timbered, and mineral. 


The United States Government has made secure the payment of the Bonds by this ample Land Grant. 
The Bonds are issued in denominations of $100 to $10,009, Coupon and Registered, and are sold at par 


and interest in Currency. 
All marketable securities received in exchange. 


Maps, pamphle‘s and full information will be furnished on application to Banks and Bankers, agents for 


the Loan throughout the United States and Canada. 





system, it stands alone. 


$300,000! 
MISSOURI STATE LOTTERY. 


Legalized by State Authority and Drawn in 
“ Public in St. Louis. 


Grand Single Number Scheme. 
50,000 NUMBERS. 


Class F,, to be Drawn June 29, 1872. | 


6,880 Prizes, Amounting to $300,000. 











~ 





1 prize of..... $50,000 500 prizes of... 100 
1 prize of..... 13,450 9 prizes of... 1,000 
1 prize of..... 10,090 9 prizes of... 500 | 
1 prize of..... 7.500 9 prizes of... 300 | 
4 prizes of..... 5,000 9 prizes of... 250 
4 prizes of..... 2,500 36 prizesof... 200 
20 prizes of..... 1,000 36 prizes of... 150 
20 prizes of..... 500 18) prizes of... 100 
40 prizes of..... 540 | 5,000 prizes of... 10 


Tickets, ${0. Half Tickets, $5. 
Quarters, $2.50. 


pop Our lotteries are chartered by the State, are 
always drawn at the time named, and all drawings 
are under the supervision of sworn commissioners. 
gy The official drawing will be published in the | 
S'. Louis papers, and a copy seit to purchasers of 
tickets. 
far We will draw a similar scheme the last day of | 
every month during the year 1872. | 
noe ~Remit at our risk by POST-OFFICE MONEY 
ORDERS, REGISTERED LETTER, DRAFT or EX 
PRESS. Send for acircular, Address, 
MURRAY, MILLER & CO., | 
Post-Ofice Box 2445. [865-66-0} Sr. Louris, Mo. 


ZOoORFRITBSIEF:!: 
Ty SUFFERED with CATARRH thirty years, and | 
[ was cured by a simple remedy. Will send re- 
ceipt, postage free, to all afflicted, 
REY. T. J. MEAD, Drawer 176, Syracuse, N.Y. 


872-75-0 


> 


JAY COOKE & CO., 


NEW YORK, P HILADELPHIA AND WASHINGTON, 
THK GREAT NATIONAL PARK 


In the Yo-Semite Valley, when finished and fenced in (!) will be the grandest 
pleasure-ground in the world. 
man Seltzer, it would be perfect. Yet this is no importance, for who goes any- 
where in Summer without being provided with 


TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT 


which is identical in its components and its effects with the famous Prussiar 
Spa. It takes but an instant to evolve from this preparation the most delight- 
ful and admirable of all medicinal draughts, 
matism, indigestion, constipation, nervousness, etc., and as a renovator of the 





» 


Gold Bonds show their popularity with in- 





SAM’L E. ELMORE, 


absolute insurance 
security. 








Self-Measure for Shirts. 

Printed Directions for Self-Measurement, List of 
Prices, and Drawings of different Styles of Shirts and 
Collars sent free every where. 

E. M. & WM. WARD, 





862 Broadway, cor. Union Square ; 
ALSO, 


If it had a fine medicinal spring, like the Ger- 
tf-o 


THE “LIGHT RUNNING” gt 


“DOMESTIC’ y= 





As a cure for biliousness, rheu- 















Sold by all druggists, 





A DOMESTIC f 


BLEES 


NOISELESS, Luzury. [ti 
LOCK-STITCH A DOMESTIC : i 
FAMILY ih 
Sewing Machine. Blessing. | 
Challenges the 
world in perfection | A DOMESTIC 
of work, strength Necessity. 
z and beauty of} 
stitch, durability of | «4 
construction, and | WILL LAST A é 
rapidity of motion, | LIFETIME.” 
Call and examine. 
Send for circular. Address 


Agents wanted, 
BLEES §. M. CO,, 
623 Br’dw’y, N.Y. 
$61-0-tf | 


“DOMESTIO” §, M. Co. 96 Chambers St., N. ¥. 









F. J. KALDENBERG, 








‘GOVERNMENT LOTTERIES, 


Underneath the Snow” (new song), DANKS, 35 | Flates, Mest , R he west = eer Wg 

a F ics ' are a ‘ ny een ORa > utes, Music and Strings. very description of Musica nstru- 

: You Kissed Me" (ve ry ' be autiful), ¥ RISLEE, 3dC. 5 ments and Merchandise furnished at the lowest cost, and particular 
| ** Pooty Loweesa,” Gus PHILLIPS, 350.3 **Good-by, | attention paid to the prompt execution of orders. Catalogues free 


{ MANUFACTURER OF 

i) Meerschaum Pipes, Ambers, ete, Send 
for circulars. Stores, 6 John St., wp- 
stairs, and 71 Nassau St., cor. John St. 
Rec’d the prize at the Paris Exhibit’n. 
868-80-0 


on ‘INSURE YOUR PLATE GLASS 


ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 
| Against all accidental or malicious breakage. Terms 


Wachsmann & , supplied on application to NEW YORK PLATE GLASS 
wide Sti ai Co ’ Bankers, INSURANCE CO., 194 Broadway, New York. _ tf-o 
-O. Box 5,516, 3 


12, 14, and 16 John St., N. Y. | —— 
865-77-0 


S WALTZES—“1001 Nights,” 
‘*New Vienna,” 60c. ; ‘Green Mountains,” 
Faust, 75¢e. ; ** Oriental March,”’ BERGE, 60c. ; ** Roses 






CERMAN 














W. L. WAYDEN, Tracner or 
CUITAR AND FLUTE, 
nee Agent for 
Titton’s Patent Guitars. 












QPRAUSS' 


60c, 3 








Charlie,” 30c, Mailed. LOUIS BERGE, 30 East Four. W. L. HAYDEN, 120 Tremont st., Boston. 


teenth Street. 872-73-0 





| rtinnosiamniat ma . 
= | ROYAL SAXON 
AYSON’S INDELIBLEINK. coveRNMENT LOTTERY 
The oldest in use, and the only marking-fluid At Leipsic, Germany. 

which has withstood the test of time. 0 | 95,000 tickets, 47,500 prizes, 


/ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 


THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 








FRANCIS D, DOUGLASS, Secretary. 
The CONTINENTAL especially commends itself, by its past experience and 

present management, to those who desire to place their insurance in @ con- 

i servative company, conducted on the principle of furnishing reliable and 


| your Light and save gas. 


TIIE 
(ORIGIN AL) 


Continental Life Insurance Co., 


Of HARTFORD, Conn, 
INCORPORATED MAY, 


1862. 
JOHN S&S. RICE, Vice-President. 


President, 
Hi. R. MORLEY, Actuary. 


at as reasonable cost as is consistent with peryect 


a@- A few first-class Agents wanted for unoccupied flelds. 


FREEMAN & BURR, 


CLOTHING WAREHOUSES, 
138 & 140 FULTON ST., NEW YORK. 

THE IMMENSE STOCK for the present season em- 
braces all the most desirable styles and fabrics manu- 
factured of goods in the piece, and the same made up 
for immediate wear. 

Facilities for fine custom work unequaled 
| garment made to measure at a few hours’ notice. 


Any 


CLOTHING forall OCCUPATIONS, 
CLOTHING forall OCCASIONS, 
CLOTHING forall CLASSES, 
CLOTHING forall CLIMATES, 
CLOTHING forall SEASONS, 
CLOTHING forall SIZES. 

SPRING SUITS, BOYS’ SUITS, 


$10 to $50. $5 to $25. 
SPRING OVERCOATS, 
$6 to $30. 
| ee & BURR’S NEW SYS- 
TEM FOR SELF-MEASURE, of 
which thousands avail themselves, en 
BY ables parties in all parts of the country 
to order _— from eng with the cer- 
tainty of receiving the most PERFECT 
MAIL. FIT Sttainable. 
) ULES FOR SELF-MEASURE; Samples of Goods, 
& Price-List, and Fashion Sheet SENT FREE on ap- 
plication, oO 


| A sph 





| ORDERS 





alte Roofing Felt. 


N 









A WELI-FESTED ARTICLE of GOOD 
4 thickness and durability, suitable for steep or 
| flat roofs ; can be applied by an ordinary mechanic or 
| handy laborer. Send for circular and samples to 
FE. H. MARTIN, 70 Maiden Lane and 9 Liberty Street, 

| New York. 863-75-0 


A" INVENTION LONC WANTED.— 
It enables you to read your Gas-Meter, increase 
Mailed free for 25 cents, 
J. KIDD, 118 Maiden Lane, N.Y. AGENTS WANTED. 
o 





Excelsior Water and Vermin Proof 
Bird Cage Mats. 
Awarded diploma at Am. Inst. Fair, 
1871. 2 pkgs. (24 mats) by mail, 50c. 
~\ Send inside cage nieasure and for cir- 
accu) CUlars, P.O, Box 2564, SCHENCK & CO., 
90 Ann St., N.Y. If you have a bird, 
don’t be without these mats, to) 





NAPOLEON’S CABINET 


DRY VERZENAY 
Champagne, 


or BOUCHE FILS & CO., 
For Sale at the leading Wine Merchants’ and Grocers’, 


BOUCHE FILS & 00,, 








ZERO REFRIGERATOR, with Water-Cooler. Send 
for Book. A. M, LESLEY, 224 W. 23d St., N.Y, 





P. O. Box 6080, 116 Nassau St., New York. tf-o 


SOLE AGENTS, 37 BEAVER STREET, N. Ye 








RENEE 


Sante 


Soy 


coal 
Sas 


— 


‘eterna AC TE LEE AS ALON: 


